CO MEDY, 


Adele the 85 
DUKE' S THEATRE, 


rittet by 


24% SRaDW ELL Ul 


, ; Src) 1 96% rig ry 


1 . 


* 


1 * Perſons: 


Rains, 
Bevil, 
Woodly, 
Clodpate, 


Cuff, 


Bitket, 


Frib ble, 


F 


Ars. Woodly, 


1 


1 Iweia., 
E 2 Carolina, 
1 * c a 2 


Dorothy Fribble. 


" Atre. Jilt, 


Men of Wit and Pleaſure. 


A Ciwptry Juſtice, a publick, ſpirited, poli- 
tick, Wcontented Fop, an immoderate hater 
of London, and a lover of the Country above 
meaſure, a hearty true Ergl;iſþ Coxcomb. 
Clodpate's Man. 


Tro cheating, ſharking, cowardly Bullies. 


A Comfit-maker, a quiet, humble, civil Cuc- 
kold governed by his Wife , whom he very 
much fears and loves at the ſame time, and is 
very proud of. 
A Haberdaſher, a ſurly Cuckold, very con- 
ceited, and proud of his Wiſe, but pretends to 
govern and keep her under. 
Two Country Fellows. 
Foot - boy. ; 
Woodly's Wife , Jilting, unquiet, troubleſom, 
and very Whoriſh. 

Two young Ladies of Wit , beauty, and 

Fortune. 

An impertinent imperious Strumpet, Wife to 

ithet. 

ife to Fribble, an humble ſubmitting Wife 
who Jilts her Huſband that way , a very 
Whore. 
A ſilly affected Whare that pretends to be 
Love with moſt men, and thinks moſt mien i: 
Love with her, and is always boaſting of Love- 
Letters and mens fayours, yet a Pretender to 


Vertue. 


Peg, 


Her Siſter, Mrs. 10 ly Maid. 


Parſon, Hectors, Conſtable and Watch, and Fiddlers. 


To his Grace the 
Duke of NEW-CASTLE, Ge 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 4 


Our Grace has by ſo many and extraordina- - 
ry favours ſo entirely made me your own , 
that I cannot but think what ever is mine is 
ſo. , This makes me bold to preſent you 

with this Comedy , which the Town was extremely 

kind to, and which I confeſs I am more fond of than 
of any ching I have ever wrote, and therefore think my 
ſelf obliged to dedicate it to your Grace, ſince hat- 
ever Ican value moſt among my ſmall Poſleſſions is 
your due. And though the return be in no meaſure 
p:oportionable to the obligations I have received; yet 

I hope I ſhall not be thought ungrateful , ſince I offer . 
the be ſt I have to your Orace: who I think 1 may ſay 

are the 22 Mecenas of our Age, I am ſure the only 

one that | can boaſt of. * 

You are he who till preſerves and maintains the 

Magnificence and Grandeur of our ancient Nobility 3 ' . 
and being one that's truly great in Mind as well as For- 
tune, you take delight in the rewarding and encburag- 
ing of Art and Wit : And while others detraQt, from 
Poetry, or at leaſt neglect it, your Grace not only en- 
courages it by your great Example, but proteQeir 109. 
Welbeck, is indeed the only place where the beſt Poet 
can find a good reception. Your Grace well underſt "& | 
ing their noble Science, and admiring it, while ſome? 

A 2 


>a, > 


be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


men envy it, and others are groſly ignorant of it; and 
indeed none but the latter can ſlightly eſteem it, who 
commonly are ſolid Block-heads , that value. buſineſs 
and drudgery, which every induſtrious Fool is capable 

of before refined M and Sence. It is a certain fipn 
of a ſordid and oll Age, when Poetry is depreſſed, 
men, by reaſon of their folly and looſneſs of Manners, 
either not caring to imitate the generous Characters re- 
preſented by it, or fearing the Satyr of it. 

Your Grace is above the imitating of generous Cha- 
raters, made hy Poets, being your ſelf an Original 
which they can but faintly copy , nor are you lels for 
your Creatneſs, Wiſdom, and Integrity above their 
Satyr. So that your Grace is fitly qualified in all 
particulars for the ſupport of poor neglected Poetry. 
Your Exccllence in the Art is enough to keep up the 
Dignity of it, and your Greatneſs to encourage and 
protect it. And accordingly your Grace does ſo mag- 
nificently extend your favours to the Poets, that your 
great Example is enough to attone the neglect of all the 
Nation, and among ak whom your Grace has obliged, 
there is none ſhall be moreready upon all occaſions to 
teſtifie his Gratitude, than, 


My Lord, 
Tour Grazes moſt obedient, 


bumble Servant, 


Tho. Shadwell, 


Prologue writer 


Oets and Thieves can ſcarce be rooted | 
Pie ne re ſo hardly, they'll haue Mother bout 3 
Burnt in the hand the Thieves ſull tot agen, 
And Poets hiſt, cry they did ſo to Ben 

-Like Boys, who have at School too oft been ſlript, 
bey have no feeling in the part that's whipt. 
They're for your pity, not your anger, fit, 
They're e en. ſuch fools, they mou d be thought . have 
” Elſewhere you all can flatter, why not here; 
Tou il ſay you pay, and ſo may be ſevere : 
Judge for your ſelves then Gallants as you pay, 
— lead not each of you his Bench aſtray - 
Let eaſie Citts be pleas'd with all they hear, 
Go home and to"their Neighbours praiſe our Ware. 
They with good flemachs come, and fain wou d eat, 
Ton nothing like, and make them loath their meas. 
Though ſome men are with Wine, Wit, Beauty cloy'd, 
The Creatures ſtill by others are enjoy'd. 
"Tis not fair Play, that one for his Half Crown 
Sbou d judge, and rail, and damn for half the Town. 
But do your worſt; if once the Pit grows thin, 
Tour dear lot d Marks, will hardly venture in. 
Then ware reveng'd on you, who needs muſt come 
Hither, to ſhun your own dull ſelves at bo : 
/ But you kind Burgers who had never yet, 
Either your Head! or Bellies ſull of wit : 
Our Poet hopes to pleaſe ; but not too well; 
Nor wou'd be have the angry Criticks ſwell. 
A moderate Fate beſt fits his humble mind, 
Be neither they too ſharp, nor you too kind. 


* 


'S 
Prologue to the King and Queen, ſpoken at 
* 2 r 


Oeti and Souldiers uſed to various chance, 
P expect they ſhould each day advance; 
Sometimes their Wreaths they miſi, ſometimes obtains 
But whenſoe're one luckie 'bvt they gain, 

Londly the triumphs of that day they boaſt, 
And ne re reflect on all their Battels loſt, 
So, Royal Sir, the Poet of this night, 
Since he contributed to your delight, 
No thoughts of former loſſes does retain, 
But boaſts that now he has not lin'd in vain : 
His tide of joy will to ambition ſwell, 
He that would think his whole liſe managed well, 
Once pleaſing bim | 
T* whom all the libours of our lives are due, 
Has now liv'd twice, (ſince he has twice plea,'d youe 
” 1 If this for him had been by others done, 

Aſter this honour ſure they'd claim their own. 
Tet, to compleat bis wiſhes, does remain 
This new addition, which he hopes to gain, 1 
That you, the other glory of our Iſle, 
Would grace his labours with your Royal ſmile. 
Though he has ſaultr, yet, Madam, you will ſave 
The Criminal your Royal Lord forgave 5 p 
And that indulgence he will much prefer. 
To all th' applauſes of the Theater. 
A common Audience gives but common praiſe, 


Th' applauſe of Princes muſi conſer the Bays. 


* Theſe two Lines were writ in anſwer to the calumny of 
ſome impotent and envious Seriblers, and ſome indyſtrious Ene- 
mies of mine, who would have made the Town and Court be- 
lie te, though I am ſure they themſelves did not, that I did not £ 
write the Play; but at laſt it was found to be ſo frivolous a ; 
piece of malice, it left an impreſſion upon few or none. 


| | a Epſom 


* — 
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Enter Mrs. Woodly, Bicket, Mre. Bis et,” 
bir Wife, Kick, 82 7 — 
. and others, drinking at the Wells. : Jak. 
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„the; nat from the Ly, by hing 
| Tt 1215 
, eat wind to us e ary amen AC) 1 all. 
Thou bad as ing thy ſelf amon L 
the 10 der when they = faſtiog. They i tear thee in 2 


wee l have a courlg as they are going from the Wells. 
| Cuff. Agreed: we ſe uſe to mils of fome | kind good body 


to ſup ſopply © our neceſſities that way. 
ore, I'll follow it on foot for the plea- 
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our Ladyſhips Coach here ? 
| Mes * 


It 
ſure of the a 


Waters paſs'd well. 
Mrs. od. Yes wonderfully, Elbe going. [Exit Mrs Wood. 
BY ow Mr. Kick, and Mr. Cuff, good Morrow to s 
have 3 the Bow hing · Green in the afternoon, . "6 


Ded. I. play on your lide. 
all I am worth ont. 
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Bevil: 
pe? we are late, the Com 
ww docs thy laſt oights work 


ith me or de, Ten 


Mrs. dun Madam, good Morrow, have your Ladyfbipe 


d „ e let's be gone. & 
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Raines, Let em 
week, than thoſe 
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tony are 3 e ber beat 
more than ballance ** 
Bev. And as your honeſt Whore-maſter maber haſt 
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to «SY 7 : Fa: on 
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Ves. — — tobe a man of honour in theſe Caſes. 
2 with her before my Friendſhip with him, 


„ und 6 Ima a friend of my Cuckold, and not a Cuckold of 
my fri 
e, An admirable School diſtinction. 


Rains, O Frank W 
.. ſeap'd a bloody night | 
Wood. Faith Rains ek is no ſcaping, a Coward may be 
Kild as well as a brave man; I ran away from bur to 
little purpoſe. See how my hand ſhakes this Morning. 
Rains. O let me kiſs that hand 3 he muſt be an illuſtrious 
Man whoſe hand ſhakes at 22. 
* mood. You are pleas d to ſay fo, but faith I take pains and 
ive 28 faſt as I can that's the truth onꝰt. * 
Bev. Thou art in the right, and a Pox on them that live 
flowly, lazily, and ſaberly. I love riding Poſt in a Journey, 
I I hate a damn'd dull 2 
Ms Wood." But I was in darun'd Company with that Publick 
1 1 and Country Juſtice, My. Clodpate, and one or 
Wo ss 
© eo. Thou art often ſedye'd by Pools, Frank; have a care 
of em [ 327 have a care of em. 
Kein To Larne by ds eee isto the mind, 
$15 xe lug — 22 
| in the 
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in Foly, 


Foſm m | We * 


4 Did you call e m eve | 
Intereſt money due to me this —— 

Toby. 1 every day ſince Ms to Fpſow, 3 
yeſterday te (: wo his Honour he would pay we, anc ent © 
immediately to a 

Clodp, Honour, a y on his Honour, rl Wos "TY I 
honour of a Country Horſe-Courler, than one of the 1 
cans and Sinners of has odious Towns. They. 
as a Taylors-Bill till it e 
Spatter-Brain by the back the 
Siſters Son. But how does my d 

Toby, Sh She gm. much diſcontente | | 
WhineyoverTheir Oats and Beang While ſhe is fangt 
n * 

Lou Rogue, you wou d have her as fa $909 

— pn; ndlady the Haſteſs. I care not what [ 
ark — IÞ & , but I'd nat EY 
TORS dey Town Londow get a farthi * 

Wood. Beſides, ſome dull Focus u Zountry life 
and diſcourſe of his ſerying the Nation with bis Magiſtracy 
popularity, and Houſe-keeping , you ſee the be 7 

m. 
Bev, But is his N to London ſo wvetrit * — 


ported? \ 
"Wood. Six times "Since twin ot he calls It ot 
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Epſom Well:. 
Clodp. Mr. Rains and Bevill, gad ſave ye; how de'e like the 
2 s't not worth a hundred of old godem yonder? 
, * — Dogs, good Ale, hah--— 
Good Wine, good Wit, and fine Women, may I take 
—— ure. with them. 
clodp. I find you'l never leave that place of fin and ſea-coal, 
ive me drink for all that, that breeds no Gout; Twholſom plain 
ench, that will neitherb y body to the Surgeons hands, 
dor my Landtothe for Wir, there is ſuch a ſtir 
2 ny you, who has it; ho has it not, that we honeſt 
Country n x think — s no ſuch thin 0 
dave heart good old Catches amo at do 
the bulineſs every whit as well. de 


— He's in ris. 

©  Clodp. But Mr. . how do you like my Dapple Mare ? 

Wood. Not comparable to a Hackney Coach. 

>" Chodp. But ſhe ſhall run with e te a Hackney ney Coarh in Lox! 

% SE all that, or e'rea Horſe in your ſtable, weight bim and 

| m. 

© Wood. Lwould not a runni horſe, h a running | 

+. horſe would half — > oy a 
Bev. We are for Londonto morrowsſhall we have your com- 


5 Ud's bud, I go to London { Tam almoſt fick at Epſom, 
when the wind Gro tk any of this way, ——— 
my good will would ar fragt dg that comes from 
thence till he hath gr d himſelf a day or two. 


Woed. Why," Plague. 2 hgh 


4 * * 


cel T ,Folly,Luſt cen. 
| WS ; Wine of lf a | on quart, \ 
, und n 


Naar. This is a terrible regim 
1 the Prieſts northe Women u. wi BS 
'dto take the Wine, as the rragb ure of Err * 
elve penny Ordinaries. 4 * 
Ay, and Cards and-falſe Dice, end arr Haw Hes: 
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Word: What are the? .-< 

Why, to ba up drunk till three a clock i is <a 

at twelve, follow damn'd French Faſhions, 

15 na Play, choak your de 
buy # ar, wm Sea-coa wy the nd flatter and fawn - 

inthe drow cep your Wench, and-turn 

Wife, 22 8 
Bev. The Rogue ig a tart 

clodp. I was at Sado at ei 

ſerve 4 omg” and 
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at as a great a diſtance with men of wit and ſenſe; as if they 
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wereanother ſort of Animals. 


Bev. Tis fit ſuch fools ſhould govern and do the drudgery 

of the world, while reaſonable men enjoy it. 

Clodp. Mr. Woodly, Lle go now and wait _ your Coufin 
Lncia, and if I ean get her to marry me, and fil 

dogs, my two great works are over in this world. God-by- 

lemen. Ud s- bud, I had forgot, I have the rareſt ſtand of 

le to drink out in the afternoon, with three or four honeſt 


C 
wee'l duſt it away. 1 
Bev. Wed, you, Sir. n 
Clodp. Tam now in haſte to read a Gazette, this is the day, I 
A impatient till I ſee it Oh, Ilove Gazetes extreamly, and 
they are the only things I can endure that come from London: 
They are ſuch prety penn'd things, and I do ſo love to hear of 
Wiſnowith y, Foto, General Wrangle, and Count Tot, and all 
thoſe brave ſellows· Gad fave ye. 8 
| 8ix Women croſs the Stage in great 


| 24 ſellows z you ſhall be very weleom to it Ifack ; and 


Wells; 1 ſee ſome of em yell dreſs d in Maltiies3 oh that 
admirable invention of Vizor-maſques for us poor Lovers; 


—4 Ex. 
Rains. Look how the women in to jp 5 om the 


Vizors are ſo provos de, the D 
bear em. , * WF; COP | 2 

Bev. Thou art ſuch d Termagapt'fellow, thou art as eager 
at a woman in a Vijzard-maſque, as thou Exit Rains. 
would'ſt be if ſhe d all. F — Vie _ ond : hand 
with ye Enter Mrs. W ; | vil y. . 
— e rs” S. —Þ, © 
Oh Mrs. Woodly is it you ? * 


eviltgke me, I cannot fo 


Bev. Short and ſweet, let bk 
Reads. My Hus ban ſlaid up late, and was very 


Art. IVood. I dare not ſtay a miaute, * note, adieu! i 1 


and I have had « happy quarrel with him this mor  thet . F-4 


ba driven his from home, where ſhall have the h 
pw ſo that 1 ſafe gig Jon 
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7 ſtcureily to get reputatiorſigmong thick-ſcull'd Peaſants, and be 
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Epſom Wells. We) 
Well, the ſin's ſo ſweet , aud the temptition fo ſtrong 3 ſhave 
no power to reſiſt it. . Lex. Fevil, ** + 


# 
* 


Enter Carolina, and Lucia, and Footman. 


caro. Let the Coactfwalk up the Hill, we'll follow it. 
Foot, It ſhall, Madam. [ Ex. Footman. 


Caro, But as I was ſaying, Lua, here's very ſcurvy com- 


4 
4 * 
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any. 
- 2 We have no body near us here, but ſome impertinent 
ill- bred City- wiyes, where they have more ttading with the 
youth of the Suburbs, than their Husbands with their? 
mers within the walls. | '® 
Caro. Sometimes we have their tame Husbands, who 
hither upon their Tits, to ſee theit᷑ faithful Wives play a 
at Ninepins, and be drunk with ſtum d wine; and tele eus 
to their ſeveral and reſpective couzening vocations. © Theres 
fore, prithee, let's go to Tanbridge; for London is ſo empty, tis a 
very Wilderneſs this Vocation. 1 
Luc. No faith, Carolina, I have a project in my head ſhall 
ſtay me here a little longer, and thee to 
Caro. What, you hanker after an acquaintance with Reins 
and Bevi/? thou art a ay vl but they are ſo very wild. 


Luc. An they be na wilder than , or either, for 
all your ſimpering; l condemned to Fools and ill com- 
pany for ever. 1 oy 

Caro. Do not wil that dreadful curſe4 we are already (6 
much peſter'd with gay Fools, that have no more ſenſe than 
our Shock-dogs ; that I long for an aequa iatance with witty 
men a well as thou doſt. But how can we bring it about with- 
out ſcandal ? D 1 

Tuc. Let this brain of mine alone for that. I bluſh for my 
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ex, to ſee the Ladies of London (as if they had forſworn com- 


mon ſenſe) make inſipid young Fools their greateſt Favourites 


Caro. Tis a ſhame that a company of young wall-fac'd ſel--- 
. have no ſenſe beyond Perraques aud Pantaloous, 
ſhould bet 


only men with the Ladies;whilſtthe acquaintance 


of witty thought ſcandalous.” 
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Luc, For 
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10 Epſom Wells. 


Luc, For my part, I am reſolv'd ro redeem the hhnour of 
our Sex, and love Wir, and never think a Fool a fine Gentle- 


man. 

| Euter Cuff and Kick. 
What Ruffins are theſe that come to interrupt us in our great 
deſign ? 

Kick, Ah, Ladies, have we catch'd ye i'faith; you ſhall go 
along with us. 

caro. What pitiful fellows are theſe? 

Cuff. Pitiful tellows, Gad have a care what you ſay, we do 
got uſe to put up ſuch words, either from man or woman. 

Lc. What would you do you dowty Hectors? 

Kick. Hectors ? upon my honour, if we can find them out, 
we'll beat your Gallants for this. * 

«Care. If I had a Gallant that kept a Footman, that would not 
beat either of ye, I'de diſown the Maſter for the cowardiſe of 
the man. 

Cuff. S death, I could find in my heart to draw upon her. 

Rick. Would you had two of the braveſt fellows in chriſten- 
dom to defend ye, you ſhou'd ſee how wee'd ſwinge em. 

Luc. Avant, you Hectors, we are not fit forwyou. I am ſure, 
neither of you, yet were ever honoured with a favour from a 
Chamber-maid. 

Caro. Your acquaintance never tilli@phighcr than a Landreſ3 
or an Hoſteſs. 

Cuff: Be not perverſe and fooliſh, we are perſons of quality, 
and have money. Look ye, let this tempt you. 

Kick, Come faith, we'll pay you well upon my honour. 

Caro. Upon my honour you ſhall be well paid with a couple 
of ſufficieat beatings, if you leave us not. 7 

Kat Hilts and blades, men of honour beaten, ye proud 
Flirts. 

Enter Rains and Bevil following ſome Women who run." © 
croſs the Stage. 

Luc. Gentlemen, ye look like men of quality 3 pray oe us 
to be of your acquaintance, and protect us from a couple of 
troubleſom Ruffians. OE. 

Rains. Owne thee ! that I will faith in any grbtind in chri- 

ſtendo . 


* # 


Epſom Wells. 1 
fendom, and I hope thou wilt be of my acquaintance before 
we part. I embrace the adventure as greedily as a Kni 
errand could. | 

Bev. to Caro. This is the Dame that Il defend. 

Rains. Gentlemen, have you any buſineſs with theſe Ladies? 

Kick, Why, Sir, what if we have ? 

Cuff. May be we have not, Sir, may be we have. 

1 Nay, Gentlemen, no huffing, know your'e men and 
vaniſh. 


Rains. You may elſe, unawares, pull down a beating upon | 


your own heads. 
Kick, Beating, Sir. * 
Cuff. We art Gentlemen of quality; never tell us of this, 
and that, I gad— | 
Rains. Do not provoke us, but be gone. | 
. Kick, Well, Sir, fare ye well; who cares? I care na more 
or em.— | 
Cuff. No, nor I neither. What a pox care Iz tell me fare ye 
well. But who the Devil thought they wou'd have come 
hither ? 
Kick, Pox on em for me. 
Luc. ſoftly. Theſe are our Gal 
you will ſwinge em. 
Kick, 'Pſhaw, prethe 


# Gentlemen, let's fee how 


thy tongue, talk to me— ſa, la, la. 
x. Kick, and Cuff Singing. * 

Luc. This is lucky Carolina for our deſign. Gentlemen, you 
have oblig'd us extreamly. 


Rains. We are like Knights Errands, os Knights of the Bath, 


bound to relieve Ladies by our Order. 

Bev. But iſ we have oblig d you; pray let us ſee whom we 
have had the honour of obliging. ; 

Caro, Generous men ſhould be content with the Action, 
without knowing whom they have oblig d. But let it (atisfic 
you, we ate women of no [mall quality. 

Luc. This deſire of knowing us, looks as if ye expected a re- 
ward; the ſeeing of our faces would be none; and upon my 
word, Gentlemeny we can go no farther if we would do thaxæ— 
Caro, Beſides, you may 2 us handſom now, and + we 

2 ® - lhnew 


* 
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new our faces, we ſhall convince you tothe contrary, and make 
you repent the obligation, 

Bev. | like thy ſhape and humour ſo well, that gad if thou'lt 
ſatiche my Curiohty ; Il not repent, though you want that great 
ornament of a-face, called a Noſe. 

Rains. | am ſure mine's handſom; I have an inſtinct that never 
fails me. 

Luc. Your infallable inſtinct has gueſs'd wrong now. 

Bev. Come, Ladies, faith off with theſe Clouds and ſhine 
upon us. 

Rains, We can never leave you till we fee your faces; and 
if ye don't ſhew em us, we ſhall think you deſire to keep us 
with ye. 

Luc. Nay, rather than have that ſcandal upon us, we'll ſhew 
em. — 

Cara. With all my heart, but upon theſe terms; you ſhall 
promiſe, upon your honour, not to dog us, or inquire further 
after us at this time, 

Luc. You hear the conditions. 

Bev. The conditions are very hard- but I promiſe— 

Rains. Come, Ladies, I find you are handſom, and think 
your ſelves ſo ; or you would not be afraid of our dogging you, 
when we have ſeen you, 

Luc. No ſeeing our faces but upon theſe terms. 

Rains. Youare cruel Tigers but fince there's no remedy, 
I promiſe— 7 

Luc. Look you, Sir, do you like it now ? 

Caro. You'l believe us another time. 

Bev. By Heaven a Divine Creature ! 

Rains. Beyond all compariſon ! where have I liv'd? 

Bev. Gad mine has kill'd me. Since they were ſo much 
2 hard for us at Blunts, we were fools to go to ſharps with 
them. 

Rains. Iwill never believe a Ladies word of her ſelf again. 

Luc. Come you flatter now. 

Rains. To ſhew that I don't, I cannot help making my ho- 
nour yield to my love; and muſt beg the favour of you to 
know who you are; and that I may wait on you home. 

. Bev. And 
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Bev. And, Madam, had I Gyorn by your (elf, I maſt} have 
been perjur ad, the temptation is ſo powerful. 

Caro. Have you ſeen ſo much Love and Honour upon the 
Stage, and are ſo little Judges of it here? 

Luc. In ſhort, if you are men of Honour, you'll keep your 
words; for we will never releaſe you of em. 

ev. Shall we have hopes of ſeeing you hereafter ? 

Caro. As you behave your ſelves dow. 

Rains. Give me hopes of once more ſeeing — and rie 
truſt you, and let you carry my heart away wit 

Luc, You ſhall hear farther from us, an addenly. 

Rains. Upon your Honour? 

Luc. Upon my Honour. 

Caro, And mine. 

Bev. Farewel then, but let me tell you, 'tis very cruel. 

caro. Why did'ſt leave em & ſoon, I could heve Reyes 
longer with all my heart. 

Luc, 'Tis enough at firſt--» and let me alone hereafter. 

[ Ex. Luc. and Caro. 

Rains. This was a lucky Adventure, and ſo much the 
lucky, that I lighted upon the Lady love beſt, though ch 
are both beautiful, 


Bev. And I am even with you in that too. 


3 
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Ester Woodly. 7 * 
Here's Woadly ; the Intrigue' is not ripe for his knowledge” 
yet ; where have you been, Franck ? 1 
Is vod. I have had two damm d unlucky Adventures. The rr 
Vizor Maſque I purſu'd after, I had followed her a F 
and 1 Ke to ſhow her Face ; —— 97 
got à Prize my s, prov'd an old La 
ſcore, with a wrinkl' Ara af ace, but one 2175 and r 
Teeth 3 but which was ten times a worſe diſappointment che 
next that I follow d prov d to oy own Wife. _ : 
Reins, This was for your good, Franck; Heaven def 
keep you vertuous. 
Mood. But I like not vertue that ſprings from —— 
Mine is ſo Noble, I'd have it try'd often, 
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Rains. Well, Gentlemen , where ſhall we waſte the latter 
part of the day ? for I muſt ſpend this former part on't with a 
convenient ſort of UItenſil, call'd a Citizens Wife. 

Wood. I muſt divert that deſign, and carry you to my Cou- 
ſin whom you never ſaw, the prettieſt Girl in Chriſtendom, ſhe 
has ſeen you, and likes you extremely. 

Rains. Prethee, Woodly, what ſhould I do with her? I love 
thee and thy Family too well to lye with her, and my ſelf too 
well to marry her 3 and I think a man has no excuſe for him- 
elf that viſits a Woman without deſign of lying with her one 
way or other. 

Wood. Why, Jack , eight thouſand pound and a hand ſom 
Wench of ſeventcen were no ill bargain. 

Rains, But here's eight thouſand pound, there's liberty, 
Firarci. Would you be content to lye in Lxdgate all your liſe 
time for eight thouſand pound? 

Wood. No, certainly. 
Anu. Marriage is the worſt of Priſons. 
| Bev. But by your leave, Rains, though Marriage be a Priſon, 


et you may make the Rules as large as thoſe of the Kings 
h, that extend to the Eeſt- Indies. | 
6 Rains. O hang it. No more of that Eccleſiaſtical Mouſe- 

rap. 
Mood. Prethee, ſpeak more reverently of the happieſt con- 
dition of life. 

Rains. A married man is not to be believ'd. You are like 
the Fox in the Fable that had loſt his Tail, and would have 
rſwaded all others to loſe theirs; you are one of the Parſons 
ecoy-Ducks, to wheadle poor innocent Fowls into the Net. 
Mood. Why ſhould'ſt thou think fo ill of my Wife, to think 
am not in carneſt ? | 
" Rains. No application, Franck, I think thy Wife as good a 
Woman as a Wife ean be. 

Wood. She loves me extremely, is tolerable handſom, and I 
am ſure vertuous. 0 
Nan. That thou know'[t, Ned Bevil. [ Aſide. 
Wood: Tis true, ſhe values her ſelf a little too much upon 
be Vertue, which makes her ſometimes a little troubleſam and 

pertinent. Rains 
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Rains. I never knew a Woman that pretended over muck * 
to Vertue, that either had it, or was not troubleſom and im- 


pertinent. 


Enter Biſket. 


Rains. Mr. Ficket, good morrow to you. | 

Birk. Your humble Servant, Sir. 

Bev. This is Rains his moſt obſequious humble Cuckold; the 1 
Wife is a pretty impertinent Strumpet, and fcorns to have any” 
other Pimp but her own Hufbagd , who all the while thinks 
her the innocenteſt Creature. = 

##/00d. A glorious Punk! but what a har, ws. thinga Cuc- 
kold is; they look as if they had the mark of c upon * ems | 

A 4 would not be a Cuckold for the World. 

Fev. How blind a thing a Huſband is! 

Birk. Now as I am an honeſt man, aud would I ne re 
ſtir, if have not had ſuch a life about you with my pretty 
Atollie, I would not have her fo angry again for ſiſty bound, 
Cod- -ſoiggs. 

Rains. About me, what's the matter, man? 

BA. Why, Ipromis'd to bring you to her laſt night, and got 
4 little tipſy d, as they ſay, and forgot it. She lays you oY 
the beſt at Cribach of any body, and ſhe loves gaming mighti- 
ly, andis as true a Cameſter, though I ſay it. 

Rains. | know it, man. 

Bick. Beſides, ſhe would fain learn that new Song of you be. 
ſays tis a rare one. 

SINGS 


Thow ſhalt have any thing, thou ſhalt have we, 
And I have one thing that will pleaſe tbe. 
Q - 7 


'Tis ſuch a pretty little innocent Rogue, and has ſix 
cies with her, ha, ha, ha —© 
Wood. Lord, what a ſtrange Creatute a Cuckold 11 
Birks But 1 ſwear all that I could do to her could t 
her this morning. Ifackings no body can ſatisfie her but 
therefore as you tender the quiet and welfare of a poor wh 
ble Hufband, come and play at Cribach with her to * 


po —— 
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Beaſt as a London Cuckold, I'le ſay that for him. 
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ſhe loves Cribach moſt intemperately, I do wonder that a 
Woman ſhould love Gaming ſo. 

Rains. Faith I am half ingag'd. 

Bick. For Heavens ſake, as you love me do not deny me, 1 
ſhall have no quiet with her; beſides, ſome Cheapſide Neigh- 
bours of mine are to have a Game at Bowls, and a merry meet- 
ing this Afternogn , and ſhe wiſhes the Waters may ne're go 
through her, if ſhe'll give me leave to go to em, unleſs [ bring 
you to her to keep her Company, and ſing and play at Cards 
with her, therefore dear Mr. Rains. 

Wood. This is beyond all Example. 

Rains. Well, there is not in Nature ſo tame and inoffenſive a 
[ Aſide. 

Wood. Prethee, Jack, do not refuſe to go to my Couſin for 
a little Strumpet. 

Rain. I cannot be ſo inhumane to refuſe .a Huſband that 
invites me to his own Wife alone, Mr. Zi:ket. | 

Bizk, Come, good Sir, I thank you for this favour a thou- 
ſand times; my Wife will be in a very good humour to day, 
Sir. 

Rains. Go before, Ile follow you, and carry her this Kiſs 


ſrom me. 


Bisk. I thank you, Sir, Ile carry it her, poor Rogue, ſhe'll 
be overjoy'd 3 but pray don't-ſtay long. [ Exit Hiſket. 


Enter a Boy with a Letter. 


Bay. Are Mr. Rains and Mr. Bevil here? 
Bev. Yes, we two are they. 
Boy. Here's a Letter for you. 
Cry nem How now, Gentlemen , what an Aſſignation to both 
you! | 
Rains. Upon my life, Ned, tis from the Ladies. 

Reads Tos two have injur'd à couple of Gentlemen that will 
expe you with your Swords in your hands at 
eleven in 4 Field on the North ſide of the Church. 
If you ſail, you ſhall not fail of being poſted. Till 
you meet us, you ſhall not know onr names , 


| * know that we are worth the meeting, & c. 


Bev. 


i 
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Bev. This is a buſineſs of another nature, Raine. 
* Rains. We malt to Tilts and Turnaments, Ned, ſure they 
are the Bullies we ſaw juſt now. 

Bev. From whom did you bring this, ay > 

Boy. From a couple of Gentlemen in Buff Belts, Red Coats, 
and Shammey Breeches. 

Rains. Tis from them 3 ſure they l not fight. 

Bev. But we mult try whether they will or no: tell em 
we'll not fail. 

Boy. I ſhall, Sir. Exit Boy. 

Rains. I have a buſineſs of another nature to diſpatch, Ned; 
Il meet before eleven at your lodging. 

Bev. I have juſt ſuch another buſineſs too; but I'll not fail 
to meet you But how can you reliſh Mrs. Bet after the 
Lady you ſaw this morning? | 

Rains. Tam not ſure of her I ſaw this morning; beſides, if I 
were, is it reaſonable that a man that has « good ſtomack 
ſhould refuſe Mutton to day, becauſe he expects Quails to 
motrow 2? but how can you in conſcience think of | 
ſcengg, when for ought you know, we may venture our lives / 
within two hours? * 

Bev. Since, for ought I know, my life may be in danger, 
I'll make uſe ont while it is not. 

Rains. Adieu, Woodly, let's meet on the Bowling«green in 
the afternoon. Ex. — 

Wood. You are happy men, Gentlemen, but I am going to 
viſit one that Tlove more than my eyes, and would give both 
of them to enjoy. 

Bev. That's not his own Wife; I ſhall be ſafe enough 
a ꝛave au engagement too, and muſt leave ou. 


jeu, we'll meet about five. ” 
Bev. A | 5—— _ EX. 1 
Wood, Now for my dear carolina. * : 


/* Thus dll the world by ſeveral ways does move, | 
A all the Mighty buſineſt end: in love. Exit, 


0 ACT. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


Enter Clodpate, Lucia, «rd Carolina. 


Lac. IMethee ſtay with me, that I may be nolongerpeſter'd 
with this Country Coxcomb. | 
caro. Would'ſt thou have me ſo barbarous to icterrupt 
Lovers. p 

Luc. Hea Lover ! yes, of a clear Title in his next Purchaſe, 
his Dapple Mare, a dear year of Corn, or ſo. 

caro. Come, he has as violent a ſubſtantial country paſſion for 
you, as one would wiſh; and Iwill leave youto him. 

Lnue. You miſchievous creature, I'll be reyeng'd on you. 

| [ Exit Carolina. 

Clodp. If my propoſitions be not reaſonable, i'll ne'rpretend 
to ſerve my Country mbre. | 

Tuc. A prety Country to be ſerv'd by ſuch fellows. | Aſide. 

Clodp. In that noble Brick-houſe, moted round with Turrets 
and fine things, that I now ſpoke of, in the belt hunting Cqpatry 
in Europe, with a thouſand pounds a year will I joynture you, 

Luc. Tis not proſit, but honour Ireſpect; and I have vow'd 
never to Marry one that cannot make me a Lady, and you 
ate no Knight. 

Clodp. A Knight, no I thank you; why, I have known a 
— Knighted : Kaigthhood's a prety bawble for a fel - 
tow to play with that is no Gentleman, But what needs he 
that is a Gentleman deſire to be more? 


Lac. But, methioks, the name of Clodpate does not ſound well 
without a title. | 
Hugh Cloapate ; 


Clodp. Ithank you heartily 3 my name is now 
and I ſhould give two or three hundred pounds to add three 
letters to it, Sir Hwgh Clodpate: no, no, I can't make fo much 
on't again, 

Luc. Oh, a Knight is ſuch a thing! 


Clodp. Such a thing ! has he more hands or legs, or more 
brains than another man? - 


Lic. But if I could be content without being a Lady, I have 
vow'd to ſpendall my life in Landon. Clodp. 
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clady. Pox on ber; live in Zonda did ſhe ſay? | e 
— you vow'd to live in Condom ſay you 

Luc. Yes, is that ſo wonderful > why _ really live 
no where elſe; they breath, and move, and have a Kind of ig- 
ſipid dull being: but there is no life but in London. 

Clodp. London! that fink of fin. 

Luc. I penn] is no Village but (ins 18 
tion to the 3 only your Country ſins 
more block-headed fins ; 

Clopd. Madam, give me leave to ask you — 

Lye. You may. * 

Clodp. Do you reſolveto live honeſt ? 

Luc. Tis a familiar queſtion; you hadneed to ask my leave 
firſt, 

Clodp. Why? you may as reaſonably expect to preſerve your 
health in a Peſt-houſe, as your Chaſtity i in that damn d 2 
vious Town. 

Zxc. You are rude, Sir. 

Clodp. Come, Madam, plain dealing is a jewel. But can you 
prefers idle ſcandalous Londow-life, before a pret innocent 

uſwifely-life in the Country to look to your F , and vi- 
lit your Neig 
Luc. To ſee my Ducks and Geeſe fed, and cram my. own 
Chickens. 

Clodp. Ay. 

—_— To have my Cloſet ſtink like a Pothecaries 

and Medicines, to adminiſter to my ſick 
and il the nexr-Quacks practice with the receipe book thas 

to the family. 
— Very well. 
Lee. A | 
ſore legs with itz” and all this to deſerve the name of as good 
a neighbourly body as ever came into due. 
Clodp.- Very 


the 


Luc. Neverts dear 8 Fiddle, but ſuch as ſounds worſe han * 


the Tongs and Key, or aGridiron; never to read bettet Poe 
try, than Jobn Hopkins, or Robert isdn, vile Mette; nor 
hear better ſinging than a —_ of Peaſants prilng God. 

th 
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to have one approv d Green - ſalve, and dreſs 4 
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with doleful untunable hoarce voices, that are only fit to be 
heard under the Gallows. 

Clodp. However you make bold with the Country, be not 
prophane. Is not this better than any thing in that ſtinking 


Town ? 
Luc. Stinking Town! Thad rather be Counteſs of Paddle- 


dark, than Queen of $/ſex. 
clodp. Oh toh---- but ah, the excellent freſh air upon the 


Downs. 

Luc. So there's freſh airia a Wilderneſs, if one could be con- 
tent with Bears and Wolves for her companions. But, Sir, in 
ſhort, I am reſfolv'd to live at Lozdor, and at, or very near the 


Court too. 

Clodp. $'death the Court? I (hall not only be Cuckolded, 
but loſe all my true Country intereſt; Madam, I beg your 
pardon, I ſhall take my leave; Iam not cutout for a Londoner, or 
a Courtier; fare you well, good Madam, though I like your 
perſon prety well, I like not your conditions; 1'd not Marry 
a London Cherubin. 

Tuc. Farewe!, Sir, but Fle not be wholly ungrateſul for the 
addreſs you have honoured me with: know then my friend 
Carolina is the molt averſe to London, and moſt infatuated with 
the lave of the Country. 

Clodp. Ud's bud infatuated; pray change that word if you 
pleaſe. 

Exe. You know my meaning by it 3 ſhe and I are; parting, 

becauſe ſhe will not with patience hear of returning to Lenden 

ſhe calls it nothing but vain, obſcene, wicked,Glthy, Popilh place. 
2 8 Ha! how's this? I did not think ſhe had s much 
enſe. 

Inc. She often ſays ſhe had rather marry a Country Juſtice 
of five hundred pounds a year, than a man of five. thouſand 
pounds a year in London. Nay, than a Duke at Court. 

Clodp. Afide. She's an ingenuous woman Guds-ſooks 3 I had 
rather marry. her naked, than you with all your portion, Ma- 
dam. I ber. ' 
But a-Pox ont, I had damm d ill luck to make my application 
to you firlt, as the Devil would have it. a 


Een Welle, 2 "= 
Lac. This is 2 rex Country Cortier---- Here ſhe comes, / * 


let's withdraw 3 I wi tell yoo? more, and we'll conſule about 


this buſineſs. 
Cled. Your ſervant; Mildew, [ Exennt Clodpate, — 


— Emer Carolina und Woodly, 


#o0d. How can you miſtruſt a man in ſo credible a thing > 
Caro. As what? 
Wood. As that he would love the pretieſt, {weeteſt, deareſt 
oreatute he ever ſaw 
Care. So far from that, I believe, he will love all the prety · 
eſt, ſweeteſt, deareſt Creatures, as he valls em, that he ever 
ſhall ſee: but you have paid that tribute already to vertuous 
Madam Woedly, and are Marry d. 4 
wood. Lam fo, and there's the leſs danger in my owes 1 I 
ſhould elſe be tempting you to accept me for better for warſ® 
till death us 2 Now, Madam, take my heart upon 
its good behaviour, as much as you have uſe on, and the reſtt 
again, and no hurt done. es 
caro. Where there are ſo many ſree ; why mould L ven. 
ture upon a heart with fo manifelt a flaw, in the title as a. 
Marry d mans. 
Woed.. Faith, there are none without their incumbranoes ; 
ur faſhionable Spark has his Miſs in the Play-houſe 3 you 
Ladies eldeſt Son his Mothers Chamber-maidz, The Country _ 
Geatleman tris Tennants hier 3 A handſom young fellow 
ho | 5 to make bis fortune, 2 Sinner, that keeps 
fine, at Marriage is the leaſt engagement of allz fog / 
Olly, points Or cre a man cannot lo se. — 
7 "Marriage obliges men ſo little, and women ſo 
much; I wonder we endure t cheat ont. q 
Wood. are in the right, tis 'worle:than 'crofs I. win, pile | 
— ou loſe: but erer ſome left. that. can love urn the 
re. 5 
care. A woman may be ablowe apob the ſquare, as well ay 
a'Gameſter if ſhe * too much. 4 
oe: Never ſo long as you play for nothipg bur what you ? 
__ 


have about you; and, upon my honour, I would engage you 
no deeper at this time; tis tick aud after kenn t . 
ine Lovers, as well as Gameſters; and, gad, if you miſtruſt me, 
I am ready to make ſtakes ; and becauſe y are a young be- 
ginner, Ile play three to one. 

caro. Not ſo faſt, good Sir, you'l make me quit the few 
good thoughts I had of you, if you perſiſt. 

Wood. Perſiſt in loving you I muſt till deaths but the me- 
thod and ceremonies I leave to * to preſcribe, I gueſꝭ d 
you would not care for a whining Lover. 

Caro. Nor do I care for one in your extreamity the other 

way. , 

Wood. Take your choice; I can make love from the tiff 
formal way of the year 42. to the gay brisk way of this preſent 
day and hour. | 

Caro. Since I ſuppoſe it is for diverſion, pray let me ſee how 
that is. 

Wood. Look you thus [ Sings, dences and comb his Pernque. 

Caro. Is this it? vol — don't mind me? 

Wood. I mind my felt though, and make you fall in love 
with meafter a careleſs way by the by. 

Caro. When do you begin 

Wood. Begin, why? I am atit all this while. 

[Sings and Dances again. 

Now have at you, theſe Breaſts are not hard to ſpeak on; no, 
nor this Neck white; nor thoſe Eyes black. Lord, how you 
look to day ! that ever a man ſhould love ſuch a Creature; 
owe bo you give me for a piece when y'are mother of the 
mai N b | 

Caro. Muſt I anſwer you like a Lady of the times too? 

Wood. Ay, by all means, Madam. - 

Caro. This, Mr. Foodly, ts the ſtrangeſt man, he wou d make 
one dye to hear him, Tyow, ha, ha, ha. 

Wood. Lord, what a ſet of teeth you ſhew when you laugh! 

i they were mine, I'd pull em out 3 ſure your breath can't be 

_ Treet, let me ſee, ', {Offers to kiſs her. 
Caro. Well, I vowyour a pleaſant man, but you go toofalſt. 

Wood. For your Lover of the laſt Age I grant you; — 
wor 
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World * 24 fince, fair Ladies and fortified Towns _- * 
ield upon caſier terms-now a- days. ————_ 
, 8 * (Lofer, to Ki, ber agen. 
Now I ſee you dare not ſtand the tryal, tis Cen fo; Ple be 
hang'd if you han't' crooked Legs too. 
| Offer: to lift up her Coats. 
caro. I had rather you ſhould think fo than take the pains 
to fatisfie you 3 but l * make one burſt, you have 
ſuch a way with you, haha, ha. 5 

Wood. I hate to live in doubt, you have a pretty Face; but 
an ill Breath, and crooked Lege, Gad, are inſufferable. 

Caro. Is this your new way? Thave enough on't, no more 
drinking my health in a Beer-glaſs, and quatrelling with the 
man that can't pledge. 'Scribling your paſſion in Glaſs-win- 
dows, and wearing my Colours continually I can better en- 
dure ; bat now I talk of ſcribling , divert me a little better, 
and give me the Song you promis d me. | * 

Mood. I have taught it your Woman, who I conceive ha- 
ſomething a better voice than I, ſhe's here too. 

caro. Sing that Song Mr. Woodly taught you. 


She Sings. 


How pleaſant is mutual Love that is tre, 

Then Phillis let u our «ffe@ions anite 3 

For the more you love me, the more I love you, 
The more we contribute to each others delight : 

For they that enjoy without loving frſt, 

Still eat without flomach, and drink without thirſt. 


granny? wes ty nn emp bn, . 

Becauſe a Canonical Coxcomb has made hine, | 
And ve re taſtes the fwtety of love and of beauty, ae 
But drudges becanſt 4 dull Prieſt bas beiray d him; 

CG But who in enjoyment from love take their 
ave ray's light, and ſtill raviſhs with . 


1 41 * (12 
4 
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Each night be's 8 and ſbe 4 Bride. 
When their minds and their bodies ſhall both ſo agrees 
© That neither ſball pleaſure from the other divide, 
But that at one inſtance ſhall ſatizfy'd be; 
Let Fool: for convenience be drawn to their love, 
way real pleaſure to prove. 


But this! 


Enter Clodpate and Lucia. 


Luc. So, you are pleaſant have; Mr, Clodpate, how do yon 
like this Soug? tis a London Son 2 

clodp. Ay, Pox on t, I hate it for it; when I had the misfor- 
tune to know that damu d Town firſt, they had better Song: 
by half; they 2 no wit in their Songs now adays. 

Caro. Pray do us the favgurta Sing one of thoſe you ſpeak of. 

clodp. Faith, Madam, I have but an ordinary voice, but I 
cannot diſobey you. 


Sings ridiculouſly this old 


E e 


wood. What an inoomprehenſible block- head is this. 
Clodp. This pleaſes us in the Country; I know you like it 


nere the worſe, Madam, 

Caro. Nor much py ye FT 

Clodp. Come, Ma I am love a life, 
and hate that vile Town of Londen; and . t. 

Caro. I hoy Loxdon. EF an 

Clodp. I knew you. w able it, hut f know our 
heart; tis true, indeed, tis a yain obſcene wicked filthy po- 


piſh place. 2 
caro. What means the 1 —•·ͤ 4 Fop. 


Clodp. And a Vir Marry a Countr 
Juſtice of five dan de er tng coed one d London of 

2 thouſand e a Dukear ede granted 
f am, tis granted . 


Caro. It ma granted you, but 
_ Clodp. cy bg $4 RIS offers; but 
us are others have more wit, Heaven be prais d. 
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Caro. Sure 


* > N — b . * 
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Caro. Sure you have been at croſs purpoſes of late, Mr.Clod- 2 


i No, Madam, but I know you hate Sodom yonder 3 
foh— methinks I ſmell it hither ; let me tell in pri vate 3 I 
would not marry Mrs. Lucia if the had fifty t pounds 
Ud's bud, marry one that would live at London, nay at Court; 
No, I had rather go to Sea in a Fire: ſhip; but Ile ſhew you 
the fineſt ſeat in 8»ſſex which you ſhall call your own. 

os What do you mean by this? 


i 


"= 


*z 


All this I know very well, and though chonghby he Sat her I 


Uncle1 was miſguided to Mrs. Lacts, tis to you, 
affection firſt inclin'd. 

Caro. Ah miſchief, have you contriv'd this? * > 
to puniſh me much, but I had rather have ſuch a fellow to Foot .. 


with, than a lap Bog, of « Squirrel; abu z of a Fool is * . 5 


moſt as | eaſant as converſing with a witt 
Luc. Tis true, now I con it, and e that's laugh 
oft times as good Company as he that laughs, cy ne Hy 
rais'd their fortunes by it; but you forget our appointment 
pray let's go? 
Caro. Ay, prithee. My dear, Gentlemen we muſt leave you; 
your ſervant. 
Wood, Will you not let me wait on you? 
Caro. By no means tis a private affair. 
Clodp. Shall not I wait on you ? 
Caro. I ſhall not refuſe the fayour another time, bit now l | 
muſt beg your pardon, ; 


, $7 , 
MT 
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Exc. Allons, fer meet the Duellſts, { warrant you they are” * 


men 05 honour. 418; 
C Come [ am goi aſetti will ou goꝰ " 
> * * 255 and Oo. 
Wed No, I muſtgo home. 8 LE Joupar 


Emtcr Fribble, and Dorothy bit wiſe.” * 
Fribb. Whither are you  poing Mr. woolly? will you wot. 


go to the Bowling- Green to 


Wood, Yes, perhaps in the Afternoon, Adieu [ Ex. Woodlyg * 


„ 
* 
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pays ſo I am. 


Fy** 
. „ 


if 


Fribb. Why da yau follow me with your Impertiaence > 

Doro. My dear honey, how have I offended thee? did I not 
with my owa hands put the to Bed when thou wert fudled laſt 
ü did I not ſet thy Bottle of ſmall Beer by thy Bedſide? 
did I not riſe early and make thee a Caudel when thou wer't 
puking, and gave thee Aqua Airabilia, to fetch up the Water off 
thy Stomach ? 

Fribb. All this you did, and twas your Duty, but you are 
ſtrangely troubleſom. 

Dor. Think not my love a, trouble Dear 3 I ſpeak for thy 
good, prethee do not go abroad to day, thou'lt kill thy ſeiſ 
with drinking, and thy Death will be ſure to kill me. 

Fribb. You are impertinent, Ile go, let that ſuffice. 

Dor. You are (hrewdly miſtaken if you think I deſire your 


Company. But I am ſure this is the way to be rid on't. { 
2 


Frib. I am to meet Mr. 110 and ſome c heapſide 
p-bours, be Glent, my will is like the Laws of the Maids and 
f Parſons. 

\. Dor. I cannot hide my love and fears from thee; prithee, 
deareſt, kiſs me. 

Frib. I ſay again, Peace, I ſhall be much offended, 

Dor. Thou art a naughty man, and always abroad while L 
am languiſbiog for thee ; and I have thee but two days in a 
Week at Epſom. | 

Frib. Know your Lord and Maſter, and be ſubject to my 
Government I though but a Haberdaſher will be as abſolute 
a Monarch over you, as the great Turk over his- Sultan 


— ; _ — — weep for nge 
Frib. t you ay with = 
2 r rr 
you go not hinder me et mpany. . Ae. 
Frib. Well, I have the moſt Virtuous, and beſt 8822 
Wife in all the Ward; but I muſt obſerve Diſcipline, and keep 
a ſtrict hand over her. + 


Der. | am an unfortunate Woman not to have thy Com- 


* 2 * 
. W 
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* pe 1 . , - o * « 
hs : ” : : #4 *» $1 
* - f , <P L „ 1 
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Mrs. Bis. What, in tears Mrs. Fribble | this is that u. 
Cn FS | 
woud'ſt be ſainſoleat to command thy own Wife z doſt thou 
24 75 7 thy on rib ſo, out upon thee; 

I am 15 Maſter, and will be hers. 


iveling — if you ſhould be like ber, I 
nee oy 
impertinent , were I your Huſband, Ae. 


much. 
Mrs. Bi fa n 
Death EE ate os — 


— Mrs. Bicket, Mr. role a good Manor 


Frs. This W ious as a Milch Bear 


wants her Breakfaſt. 83 ou 
Mrs. Bid. Come N -en 
to be ſo tame and (bs pluck up « Spirit, and order him 


as I domy Bi 


Dar. This is the only wey to order a ſurly Huſband, 14 
Mrs. Bail, I am aſham'd of you, you betra our canto elitheal, 23 


mit to a Huſbands I'd fain ſee that that I'd croucm 
to. cc 0 


Ewter Bilkee, 
none lk nai: 
Bitket now m 1 
Mrs. Fink. Duck. 5 — —— . 
familiar? obſerve me now. 
Bic Well, Mrs. Fribble, r 
2 


bot 


N 1 
f * 
* 


and ſhe has all things 


7 3 impudence to alk me ſuch a 


Epſom Wells. 
ſuch pleaſant fancies with her, ha, ha, ha. I proteſt and vow 
I could kiſs the very ground ſhe'goes on. If ſhe would eat 
Gold, nay Pearls and Diamonds, ſhe ſhould have them, I vow 
and ſwear. 

Ars. Bick. You Beaſt, you had beſt be drunic agen, ifaith 
le order you, Ile keep you in better awe, you ſhall Wicker 
have Caudel nor Cuſtard for't this week. 

zii Nay, good Dear, be not fo cruel, l — and vo l 
could not help it: my Neighbour Fribble is a very merry man, 
I could not forbear, we were at it, Tory Rory, and ſang old 
Roſe, the Song that you love ſb; Duck. 4 

Thou mY have any thing, thou ſhalt hove me; K. 

Mrs. Bick. Ay, Mr. Fribble maintains his Wife like a Lady, 
about her as well as any Woman in the 
Pariſh, he keeps her the prettieſt” acing Nag with thejfineſt 
Side · ſaddle of any Womans in the Ward, a nd lets her take her 
pleafure at Eeſem two months together. 

Doro. Ay, that's becauſe the Air's wake one bewith 
Child, and he longs mightily for a Child; and truly, Neigh- 
bour, [ N _ , _ ay Dexr is ſo defirous of one. 

Ei:k. All this thou ſhalt o, m ar; AY that 
ſhall pleaſe thee. * * 

. Birk, Yes, you Nicom vou ure a pretty Fellow 
to pleaſe a Woman indeed. poop 2 uy 


Bial. But Nane my Dear, let me go to the 
puke 


green to my Nei _ would I mi i eter, 
above a pint of Zen um for 2 at 
moſt. | vi #7 


Are. Bick, You i imperrigent Py 


" 72 — 4 lap on the 
Bi;k, Mrs. Pribble; m pretez — has 227 ee 
this is the worſt you'll lee of her. 
Doro. How rarely ſhe orders a Huſband 3 I vow I thiak I 
muſt pluck yp-a ſpirit asſhe does, that's the truth ont. 
Mrs. Birk, Where's Mr, Rains, you Lolpoop ? do youthiak 
you ſhall go, and he not here? 
Bick. O Duck, hell be oy preſently , and ſeat chee.a-kils 


by me, Mre. 


\ 


C wonder you — * 


— 


5 
* 
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Mrs. Bind. Yes, I warrant he d kiG fich i Fellow as . 

Birk, I vow he did prethee take it of me, my Dear. 

Ars. Birk. Vie ſwear he's a fine on. Well, becauſe it 
comes from him, Ile take it ; he's the e compleateſt man, and 
ſo courteous and well-behav'd. | 

Bith, Now thou'l let me go. 

Ars. Bick. No not till he comes. 

Bick. Nay, good Dear. 

Mrs. Birk, I tell you you ſhall not; get you in. 

Bisk, Pray, Duck, now. 

Dore. I never ſaw any ching ſo admirable as this Discipline 

of hersʒ I am reſolved to try my Fribble, that's once. 


Birk, Why, look here he is now already. * bo 
Enter Rains. 8 

Doro. Oh-me | is he acquainted with her ? Ade. 

Art. Zu Does he know her ? 3 

Bith, Ile (teal away and ſay 


ing. 

Are, Bicks Come, Mr. Rains, let's in. Mrs. Frib ; your ver” 
vant, 

Doro. Madam, I'le wait on you in Mr. Reis will notthink” 
my Company troubleſom. | 85 

— Bi, Ah, ſhame on her. 8 
We ſhall entertain you but ill. Mr. Rain is plea: 
and play at Cri with me, and twill be no ſpore 


Dore. le make one at Gleek, that's better than any . Ny 
handed Game. »- 
14 2 2 I do — think ſo, by your leave, Madam Pride 

O e 
Doro. Well then, Lle be content to be a looker o 


She.would fain have him to her i, but Te look to her for f 
that. | U Aſide. g 4 
Ces Rains, Dorothy, Ars. Biſket. 


Enter Mrs. Woodly in a Dining-room.-. | 
Art. Wood. Mr. Bevil ſtays mighty — * Ki Nr be | 


not diverted by ſome pal 2 
— for young Gentle 


Company of cen 8 248 
men, as Rooks and Bullics —— their 
come to Town. 


Enter Bevil, 

Bev. Madam, your Servant. 

Mrs.Wood. O Mr. Bevil, are you come? I vow I was afraid 
I had loſt you. A Woman that's apt to be jealous as l am 
ſhould not make ſuch a perſon the object of her affections. 

Bev. Words are the common payment of thoſe that intend 
no other. There is no ſuch ſigu of being long faſting, as falling 
to with a good ſtomach. 

Mrs. Wood. IT am ſo afraid you ſhould be ſeduc'd by ſome of 
theſe naughty Women at Epſow. A ſhame take em, I hate a 
lewd Woman with my heart, I yow I do now. 

Bev. Madam, I have a very preſſing affair that requires ſome 
ſpeedy conference with you in your Bed-chamber, 

Ars. Mood. No, Sir, o I wonder you have the confi» 
dence to ask me, when you were ſo rude to me there laſt time. 

Bev. I do not know what ſhe calls rude. I am ſure I ob- 
lig'd her as often I could there. 

Atro. Wood. One can't be private with you, but you are ſo 
uncivil preſently. I can ſcarce forgive youz I wonder who learnt 
yov ſuch tricks for my part. | 

Bev. If I were ne're ſo backward, ſhe'd ſgon inſtruct me. I 
am not ſo ill-bred, but I know what Lowe'to a Lady. Come, 
Deareſt. | 

Ars. Wood. Do not ask me; I vow I won't. You are the 

man that I ever met with, you won't let one alone 


may piſh, fy, Mr. Bevil, arn't you aſham'd? | 


Bev. No more, nay, Dear, come in, come in. | > 

Mrs. Wood. Nay, piſh, ha, ha, ha, ha. I vow you make me 
bluſh; get you gone, you naughty man you. , 

Bev. You'll make me outragious; I (hall force you, have a 
care. | off 
Ars. Wood, Well, I vow you are a parlous man. Will you 


| „ me then to fit ſtill when you are there, and not ſtir 
and or ſoot. 


Bev. Ay, Ay, come, come. 

. 2 2 he 

Bev. Yes, yes, come Deareſt, ſhe'll ſoon diſpenſe 
with that Oath. Well 1am bahn d vow I would ot po 
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o LY 
- 1 . 
py # Fy 5 5 © TE ' w- 
- „ 19 4 * * 7 * . a : 
" 4 4 * a 
F$ o 


Fzg Web 1 ; 


but that you 15 po would force me, 0 ſwore too beſides. / | 
are g joime into the Bed. chamber enter 8 5 5 
Peg. Madam; 2 s my er juſt coming in a doors, 
(Ex. Peg inflantly, _ 
Mrs. 2 Heaven ! what ſhall I do? 
Bev. I told him I had private buſineſs, to get rid of him, ind © 
he'll diſcover all. 
Mrs. ood. Go into the Bed- chamber, Ile lock it. 
Bet But how will you get rid of him? 
Ars. Wood. Let me alone, this is an unlucky ſurpriſe, ja 
uickl 
7 — bf [ ſhould be locked up ſo long till I fail Rairs, ard 
our fighting appointment, I ſhall get much honour, I take it. 
Bey. goe iv. 
Mrs. Wood. In, in. Exit Woodly. 
O you unwerthy Fellow; have you the impudence to appear | 
me after your beaſtly u | 
Wood. I thought your fit might have been off by this time. 
Ar- asd. No, it ſhall never be off; thou inhumane Beaſt; 
to fit up anights late, and come home drunk and wake me, and 
lye like a Statue by me all the reſt of the night, fleſh and blood 
ean't bear it 3 yo make me — our, to ſee 5 
kill your ſelſ by your TIRE 


— Fa, ba; la, ha Is that the notice W 
me ? Fk wee a dees Wonen 16 the Work red ny 
love thee, thou baſe Fellow, twould not trouble me. Oh Eid 
[ ſhould be ſo unfortunate, ſo bewitch'd, to 0 A 
ſter of a man | 2 2 

Wood. Fa, la, la, la, Oh Tinpudence?.. | 6 

Au. bod. I wonder what I ſhould ſee in thee e 
ſo, out on thee for a Villain. Ob that I could withdraw 
aſſection from thee , thon Brute! but I can't for my life, 
that makes me miſerable, thou barbarous wicked Wretch, #4 

Weed. If to ſeek quiet abroad, when oe cag't have it a 
home, is a fin, Heaven help the wicked, but pox ot. . 
Ars. Wood. Ay, no you ban and curſe, yew reap) 

you”. 


x 
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you get by keeping Company with Wits, as you call them, 4 
Company of wicked Fellows, the Scum of the Nation , Fel- 
lows that have no Religion in 'em, that ſwear and drink , and | 
wench, and never conſider me that am diſconſolate athome, 4 

mood. Oh the incomprehenſible bleſſing of Matrimony ! 2 

Ars. Mod. If I were ſo perfidious and falſe to take pleaſure 
in a Gallant in the abſence of my Huſband 3 but I am too ho- 
neſt, too virtuous for thee, thou ingrateful Wretch : beſides, if 
my Conſcience would give medeave, I love you too well for 
that, you barbarous bale Fellow. 

Wood. A Pox on her troubleſom Vertue, would to Heaven ſhe 
were a Whore, I ſhould know then what to do with her. 2. 

Mrs. Wood. Other Women can be happy, and have their 
Huſbands carry 'em abroad and delight in their Company, and 
be proud to be ſeen with them ; but I have ſuch an inhumane 
ingrateful Creature to mine i 

Wood. Come, come, I confeſs I am behind-hand with you, 
but Vie pay thee all thy arrears, I have a ſtock in bank. 


[ Embraces her. 
Ari. ood. Heaven, what ſhall I do? 
Wood. Where's the Key, I'le break open the door. | 
Airs. Wood. Let the — alone, go get you gone, I am not 
ſo impatient, but Ile truſt you till night, I ſhould leave open 
the door, and let all my things be loſt ; go get you gone, you 
naughty man, I love you too well to hold out long. 

Wood. Well, now you 'r come to your ſelf, and (peak reaſon, 
and have left off railing, T'le go and incourage my ſelf with eat - 
ing and drinking well, and return and pay you the foreſaid 
ſum with intereſt. | [ Exit. 

Ars. Wood.) Are you gone? Joy be with you, and more with 
opens the door. Sme, Mr. Brvil. ' 
Enter Bevil. | 


"0 


. 
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Bev. Madam, is he gone? 

Ars. Wood. Yes, now | hope we fhall be ſafe from further 
. Interruption-' | | 
Bev. $'death, this accident has ſrighted me fo, that I am a- 


*, fraid to venture, leſt I ſhould be taken Pris ner agen, 
| * 4 


> fraid and dH. 
point the Duelliſts. 1 
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And yet 1 | Madam. | GAGE” * 5 15 
Peg. r ve avi 2 
Ars, Wood, Why did you not deny me, Huſwi muſt he 


vain filly Wench come to trouble us at ſuch a time wel 

be, That is ſhe that every man that ſhe 
Love with her, and would marry her, and has been 
theſe ſeven years. I will take my leave, I ſee this i is  unfor- 
tunate day. 

Mrs. Wood. No, Ile get rid of her ſoon by dad Trick or 
other. 

Bev. Tis impoſſible. Fle wait on you an bour or two 
hence, but now I am ingag d upon my , and muſt 
not break my ingagement. Your Servant. | 
Mrs: used, In ſach haſte there muſt be f 
ordinary in t, I long to know it. Peg, * es. 
a diſtance, till you have fixt him ſomewhere, an let me have 7 
an account of the reaſon of his haſte. = 

Peg. I'le not fail. Cen. 

Enter Rains in the Field. | 

Rains. | wonder Bevil ſtays fo l this Mrs. Woodly 
no mercy him, there's ſome'croſs accident or others for 4 
after a year or two's 1 he ſhould not be ſo very — 1 
gant a Fellow z if theſe Roguy Bullies ſhould come z but we- 


thinks they are a little flow «9%. Bevl, | are you wp TP & 


Bev. I beg your hoe” ooo ack ve been lock'd 
wad —. of a Lady, w n Huſband Soy in moſt 
civilly without giving us w enough of 

Reins. Was that it > But the Rogues vis to think 
come to Battaille, ind their hearts wiſgive em. 

Bev. I was afraid of this. A Hector dares no — 
than be honeſt, and yet tis ſtrange they ſhould make it . 
Trade when they are ſo little fit for't, 


Rains. Tis ſo in all Mankind, they are moſt Maris ly bei, | 
alpight * 


upon the things they are leaſt capable of, as if it were 1 
of Nature. 
Bev, 'Tis true, ſo l ds wat while a vile man that" : ff . 


r 
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for imployment is reſtrained by his modeſty ; your pragmatick 
A dull Fool thruſts himſelf forward into policy and buſineſs. / 
Rains. Great dulneſs qualifies men for great buſineſs, there's 
| Fm but order and road in it; your Mill-horſe is a Crea- 
ture of great buſineſs. The methodical Block-head that is as 
regular as a Clock, and as little khows why he is ſo, is the man 
cut out by Nature and Fortune for buſineſs and government. 


Enter Carolina and Lucia diſguiſed. 


Hold , here come two ſprightly Girls, this may prove the 
fofter and pleaſauter encounter of the two. 
Caro, I (ee they are men of Honour, and will anſwer a Chal- 
enge. | 

— Now are they meditating on blood, what a diſappoint- 
ment they'l! have. Well, men that are ſo punctual in their an- 
ger would ſure be fo in in their love. 

Bey. Ladies, having the Honour to meet you in ſo ſolitary a 
place, we cannot but offer you our Service, 

Luc. You look as if you ſtayed here to make Ladies ſtand 
and deliver. 

Enter Peg. 


Reins, If you ſhould deliver your beſt Jewel, Ide be very 
uſe 


honeſt, and make but a little uſe on't For the preſent, and you 
mould carry it away with you ne're the worſe, 

Luc. I know the Law too well to compound a Felony. If 
ſhould take any thing of mine, you ſhould een keep it as 
as you live, but Ide proſecute you for't. | 

Peg. Tis enough, this is Mr. Bevili ingagement, that's Cys» 

lina, and the other is Mrs. Lucia. [. Exit. 

Caro, Ye don't look as if you would make Love, but War; 

ye have long Swords, and your hair tuck'd up. 
Seu. If we were never fo much inclin'd'to War, you have 
er to ſoften us into Peace. | 6 1h 

Rains. They are pleaſant Wenches; if they are handſom, 

we are undone. . ws | E 

Bev. Twice in a day catch'd with Vizor Maſks ! 
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Care. What wild Fellows kinds are we fallen into > they ©* © 


run at all, you ſee, they know us not. To Lucia. 3 
Luc. Oh, if witty men had but the conſtancy of Fools what} F. 
Jewels were they? [To Carolina, k 


Rades. Ladies, pray lay by your diſguiſes, and let's converſe + © 
upon the ſquare. | | 
Caro. You make all Prize, Gentlemen; but Ile venture to > 
ſhow my face to you, Sir, if you'll give me your word not ts 
diſcover it to your F riend. [To Rains. 
Rains. I do, Madam. 
Luc. And you ſhall ſee mine upon that condition. [7oBevil. 


Bev. Upon my Honour I will Trike diſcover you. 


It off their "gr 
Rain. Ha, who's this? this is a kids E 
Madam, I oouſeſs you are very beautiful. 1 had the m 


to loſe a Heart this 10 your Company, but I think, 1 vp 
Madam, you did not take it up; "bat my Friend has ſomething _ 
to accuſe you of. g l 4 
Bev. I cannot invade the opriety my Fri though I 1 
muſt confeſs the great —— would — the crime. 
Rains. This is the Lady I muſt apprehend. [To Lucia. 
Bev. And, Madam, I muſt ſeize upon you. [To Carolina. 
Caro, Who ſays they are not a couple oſ conſtant men? 
Bev. What, I warrant, you think we did not know you 
Luc. O yes, as Fade did the true Priuce by . — You - 
are brisk men, I ſee you run at all. * 
Rains. The wilder we are, the more honour you 1 babe! in * 
reclaiming us. | 4 
Bev. Tis in your power to make us a couple of as conftant 7 
dull Fellows as ye could with. 
Caro. Te have conſtancy enough of all conſcivhse, for the, 
uſe we (hall have of it. 
Luc. And for dulne(s, ſor our own ſakes we do not with 
you, ſinee I find ye are reſalv d to be acquainted with A 


_— 


ther we will or no. 4% 

Caro. ls it or pry Oy y men ſhould be ſo fea 
that if we con with them, we mult do it | 
; n = 


> he 
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Bev. If wit be a ſcandalous thing, you are the moſt ſeanda- 
lous WomenlT have met with ; but methinks Fools ſhould rather 
be ſcandalous, ſince they can have but one way of paſſing 

heir time with, | 
Ie. You rally well, but your wit is never without extra- 
vagancy 3 you drink Burgundy perpetually, and Scower as you 
Bev. We hate debauching, but love complaiſance, Madam. 
And can no more deny a Friend that calls for another Bottle, 
than you can deny to turn up a Card at Ombre. . f 

Rains, We ule Wine, Madam, to ele vate our thoughts; but 
Love has don't for me a pleaſanter way. n 

Bev. And, Madam, your Beauty has already reclaim'd me. 

Luc. If y'are as ſoon drunk as y are ia love, y are the weak- 
eſt Drinkers in Chriſtendom. 

Rains, You ſee, Madam, the ſtrength and ſpirit of your $ 

Beauty. 

Luc. For love I bar you, can't we converſe without remem- 
bring we are of different Sexes. 

Caro. If you will accept of ſuch conditions, we may ſome- 
times admit you into our Privy-Councit. 

Rains. Would you have us ſpend our time like ſome viſit- 
ing Fools, that neyer aſpire at more, than playing at Laxgeri- 
los with Women, all days of their lives,  .- > 

Bey. Our communication would then be as dull and inſipid, 

as the mirth of Stateſmen. | 


Enter Cuff and Kick. 


Luc. Yonders Company coming 3 ſuch ſcandal has want-of 
diſcretion brought upon your wit, that we dare not ſtay with 
ou 
? Rains. Let's have the honour to know your Names atid 
Lodgings before you go?- 5 
Caro. Our Names are Caroline and Lucia; our Lodging: 
next Houſe to Mr. Woodly's nearer the Wells. 
Dev. The Rogues are come at laſt. [Car. aud Luc. retire. 
Cuff. Let's make to the Bowling: Green, we ſhall be too late 
to begin to engage aud bubble the Citizens. Kick 


- 
A _ 5 * 2 


Epſom Welle. 
Kick. Who are theſe make toward us? 3 
Luc. What do ens _—_ wn tary... up to yon two for? © 3 ; 
Caro. We have done finely, if our 12 all ſhould 
occaſion a real Duel-----Let's ſtay and obſerve. * 
Rain. Come, Gentlemen, you are late. 
Cuff. Lhope we ſhall be time enough there. | 
+ Bev. Y'have done ſcurvily to make us wait ſo long, we are 
not us d to it. 6 
Kick. What the Devil do they mean, Cuff ? 
Bev. Come, prepare. 

c. Prepare, to what? | 
Rains. '$death, ye Raſcals, do you trifle with us? Come 
Draw. N 
Kick, Draw, Sir, why ſhould we draw, Sir? ; 4 

Cuff. What this is for the Ladies in the morning, ne're be 
. jealous of us, Gad take me we reſign to ye. 3 - 2 
Rains. Why what impudent Raſcals are ye, did not ou 
fend this Challenge? = 
Kick. We ſend a Challenge, Sir! 
Rains. Y'are a ere of harden'd Cowards. 7 
Kick. Cowards; Gad take me, ye were never fo woch ine 


* 


2 4 


wrong in your life, K 
Cuff. But I believe if you did not think us Cowards, you'd 
, F Nearce call vs ſo. * *. 
Bev. Ye ſhall be very much kick'd. "ILY, 4 p ? 
Kick. We ſcorn to be kick d, Sir, ano: EN 


Cuff. I ſee ſome body behind the Trees, Niek; 
be valiant. Kick'd, d' ye * I'd fain fee that. 


[They draw, and feb n ; 


Enter Lucia and Carolina. 5 
Nn ag 
Tuc. Hold, hold, Gentlemen. | 3A} 
Caro. Hear us, what do you do? | 5:39 44.2354 


26365, Oh you nimble-ſoored R 
ain. you e ogues we cannot r 
faſt forward as you do backward. 

Caro. What' 5 che * Gentlemen? 


* - 


Epſom Wells. 
Bev. Theſe Fellows ſent us a Challenge, and then diſown'd 


it 


Kick. As Gad mend me, not we: But if we be not reveng'd 
on 'em Cuff. 
Cufſ. What a Pox ail they, we ne're trouble ſuch as they are, 
> if they'1l be quiet we know our men. 
Luc. No, to our knowledge they did not ſend the Challenge. 
caro. The Challenge was ſent by better Friends of yours, 
but ſuch as would be as loth to engage with you at this Weapon, 
as they are, and would not have diſcovered this but to pre- 
vent bloodſhed. 
Rains. Oh, is it ſo, Ladies? | 
Bev. 'Sdeath, what dull Rogues were we. Gentlemen, ye 
may go. 
Kick, Well, Sir, fare you well. 
Cuff. Who cares, you may pay for this though 
[ Ex. Cuff end Kick. 
EKR. Had you a mind to try our courage? Gad we would 
— met ye in any ground in Chriſtendom, without being 
rd tot. \ 
Luc. We did (end the Challenge, and are here to anfweryez 
make your beſt ont. | 

Bev. Faith, Ladies, if you ſhrink from us now, we ſhall think 
ye have aslittle Honour as yon Bullies have. 

caro. We did not doubt your Honour, and pray don't you 
doubt ours. 

5 Luc. We know you have too much wit to be vaia upon 
this, and too much generoſity to impute it to our weaknels, 
We told ye you ſhould hear from us, and we kept our words, 

- not thinking of this accident. | | 

Caro. We had no way to quit the obligations you did as in 
the morning, but this, 

Rains. But, Ladies, I hope you'll give us leave now, to 
meet without theſe preparations, though we ſhould be gladto 
meet you upon any terms. 1 

Der. Shall we have free admittance? 
Caro So long as you uſe your freedom wiſely. 


11. 
pa 


k 


Luc. 


_ Welle. Ok © 
Lxe. But let us now part in the next Field, and'when-you - ,- 
ſee us, till take this rule with you. I 


; pleaſant, but wha#'s Juſt and t, 


Think wot w 
5 and te dif jon bridle in your wit. © 


_ — — 


ACT n SCENE L 
Enter Mrs. Woodly and Pegs 


Ars. Wood. A. E you ſure BNeti met with Carolina? 


Pegg. I am ſure 'twas one in her dies, and 
Mr. Rain walk'd with Mrs. Excis ; but I do not know but 
they might meet by accident. | 
Mrs. Wood. lll ſoon try that. Find ſome means to convey this 
Note to — res r 1 : 
Iwill, Madam, and give you an account of it» 
* [Exit Pegg. 
A bad. If he be falſe, I ſhall ſoon turn my love into re- 


venge. 


Enter Myr. Jilt. 


Jilt. Madam, I beg your Ladiſhips pardon, I have ſtaid tog/ - © 
long within; my Maid brought me a Love Letter from a fweet 
fine perſon indeed, and I vow I could not but anſwer it. 

Ars. Wood. No doubt you had reaſon. * 
Am I ſacrifie d to carolina ? [ Ade. 

Jilt. He's in the ſaddeſt condition for me, juſt ſor all the 
world like a man in a Conſumption; I'le (wear twould grieve 
your heart to ſee him: I'll ſwear it would, Madam - 

Mrr. Wood. And why were you ſo cruel? © | 

Jile. I vow-I am the * for that in & 
world; I could not marry a Prince if I did not like his 
ſtrangely, and I have a world of choice, upon my word 
all, II ſwear it is. da 


+ ad — - 


Auris. Wood, Since you have ſuch choice, why ate you un- 
married two days? W | » | 
Jill. I have ſuch an odd fancy, Madam, I am ſo nice and 
hard to pleaſe, and j vo I don't care for Marriage, but that I 
would be a little ſeti'd in the World, that's all; there's Mr, ge- 
vil, Oh he loves me dearly ! 
Mrs. Wood. Love her, how ſhe tabs me. [ Aſide. - 
Jilt, And lle ſwear he's a fine perſon, I have the prettieſt, 
ſweeteſt, delicate Letters from him every day. 7 
Ars. Nl vod. What ſays ſhe ? [ Aide. 
Jilt Your Ladiſhip will be ſecret, I know: he has a ſtrange A 
paſſion for me; upon my word he ſighs and fits with his Arms y 
a-croſs, and makes Doux yeux upon me 3 I'le ſwear twould do / 
your Ladiſhip good to ſee him. Now I think on't Ile ſhow your 
Ladiſhip the kindeſt Letters from him. I have ſo many Love- 
letters, I vow I can ſcarce find it. I have twice as many come 
to me in a week. [ She pulls out @ great bundle of Letten 

Ars. Wood. Vain ſilly Creature! 

Jilt. Oh here's one of his hand ! 

Ars. Food. Heaven, it is his hand. 

Mrs. Jilt, 

Mrs. Wood. Reads, I wonder at the occaſon of your miſiraſt , 
unleſi you havebeen tampering with ſome body elſe ; Ian 
very well, and drink much Hockamore, and perl aps have 
given you more occaſion for a Midwife than a Surgeon. 

July 22. 72. Bevil. 

O perfidious Wreth ! this is ſince my Intrigue with him. This 
will diſtract me ; I could tear him in pieces. | 

File. Your Ladiſhip is diſturb'd at ſomething. 

Mrs. Wood. No, no; but this is a very — Love“ letter, 

as you call it. | 
. Oh miſchief ! that I ſhould put this among the reſt of 
my Letters; but Ile face her down in it it, ha, ha, ha. 7 

Ars. Wood, What's the cauſe of your laughter? 

t. Ha, ha, ha, to fee what a ridiculous miſtake this was. 
It ſeems there's a Wench in Coven-garden of my Name, and 
Mr, Bevils Man 89 this Note to me inſtead of ber 4 Lle 
ſwear he did, ha, ha, i 


| . Ars. Wood, Oh Impudencel Ju. 


Jule. We had fuch a above ey" did not 
him ſor three days aer, vow I did not. 
Mr. Wood, How now, Peg, what News of nevild. 


W 


N — Puget 
to bim, WwAanc 
and aid he would wait on her — 
\ « Ars. Wood.) Oh perfidious Wretch ! le to bim immediately. 
2 Excuſe me, Mrs. Tile, I am in great haſte. 4 — 
Jils. Your Servant, ſweet Madam. 


< about ſomething. Well, now we are alone, From: (nn 

* n 5 

[ Peg. No nor any elſe here. | 
may be taken for io 


Jil. Prithee keep it ſecret (till, that I ma 
greater perſon than I am; it will further m 7 
Peg. But I wonder you will not bend all your deſigus upon 
8 
Jilt have baits ready for him, I can humour him to a hair 0 
but [le lay by no de jy xn ee 1 
band, that's once. range Clodpate and I ſhould not 
comes often. | 


meet, T1 ing in this houſe o too were he 
Peg. Next time he comes to viſit my Maſter, fie give you 


<< 


2 


notice. 
Enter C 1 
Jill. Oh me! he's here to our wiſh, "and we Seen, 
ber your Cue. 
Clodp. Mr. Woodly is not here I ſee. my 
in. Oh that lewd Town of London | hows * 
am I that am out ont nothing ſhall ever perſwade me thi 
again. 


Peg. Why > Sir Williaw your Father ſent you thither for - © | 


2 
LY reeding, m yer's res — have Duke wr. / 3 
; Green Sleeves, a Vi , 
did 1 not learn. 3 W Leben 2 I 
Gambo ü e to chat key, ſtinking , 3 
out ont 8 Hail. Fegg f 
Clodp. Ud's bud, this i is an ingenious Woman. 
urg. Beſides, Madam, _ you be a Perſon 2, 


42 Epſom Wells. 
and have a good portion, yet Landon is the propereſt place to 
get a Huſband ia. 

Jile. Oh fob--- - —— kay — 3 of ſor- 

pound a year in t „than a vain, idle, fluttering, 
gl ellow of two thouſand pound a year. Oh the 
pleaſure of a pretty innocent Country- life 

Clodp. Ud'ſooks ſhe*s i'th right ; as God judge me, he's a 
judicious perſon. | 

Peg. Oh hang a dull filly Country- liſe. 

Clodp. A Pox on that Carrion, how I could beat her. 

Jilt. Out on thee for a fooliſh Wench; were I thy Lady, 
I'de turn thee away for that word. 

Peg. Pray pardon me, Madam, I am ſorry I offended your 
Ladiſhip. 

Jile. Can'ſt thou talk ſo after the Song the Fidler ſung this 
morning in praiſe of the Country? Oh that he were here, I 
ſhould never be weary of hearin 


Clodp. Madam, I have aver-heard and admired your excel- 
lent Diſcourſe upon the 2 

Jili. Who are you, ſome bald, jeering, fleering Londoner ? 
. avoid my preſence. ö 

; Clodp. Ud's bud , you wrong me, I am a Country Juſtice, 

-% God'sooks. : 
7 Jile. Pray be gone, and leave me, you are ſome rude Ton- 
don Fellow; foh you ſmell rank ont. 

Clodp. As Gad (hall ſave me ſhe's a fine perſon: if Iwerenot 
. to Carolina I ſhould like her ſtrangely. 


Enter Peg and Fidler. 


Peg. Here's the boneſt Fellow that ſings the Song, Madam. 
515. I have nothing to fay to him, I am troubled with an 
impertinent Fellow here, and be ſhall not 


K 


that Song. 
Peg. | fee him yonder, Ile call him to You. [ Ex, Peg. 


F 


: we d EP > 4 
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Oh how I Aber 
The umu and ſmock of the Town, 
> Clamonrs of War. 
littering Court, the fraudulent Gown, 
= Suburb debauchet, 
| 3 The Cheats of the City, 
The ratling of Coacher, 
And the noiſe of the men they call why. 


Clodp. Admirable. 3 


But give me the man from all vanity free, | 

with good ſlore of Land, | 5 

* And 4 Conntr Command, 1 
1 Joſh honeſt dares be. 

ice dares do, and the Nation will aver, 


Jy re from his true C ountry princ ſiverve. 
This, this is the man — _ 


Jill. Very fine. 


While the fluttering vain Gallant in 22 conſumes | 
His Eftate in rich Cloaths and Per 
And with drinking and ſwilling 2 all bis bealth 
or ow Punk, and on Band (heads be youth and hi: wealth, 
ible ſuch fl bis wit and bi bounty eppland. 


Clodp. Admirable. 


Give we te god man ht neon ., 3 
And within bis own bounds | 


Epſom" Well:. 
And not with damn'd Wine, but with good Engliſh Ale 
O're their faithſul hearts can prevail, 
And nothing to others does owe. 
But from his own houſe hears bis owe Oxen low, 
And his own Sheep bleat, 
While the grate ſul ſounds ſweet Fechoos repeah 
This, this is the man that is truly call d great. 


Jili. Excellent, there's a Crown; pray come and (ing this to 
me twice a day as long as I ſtay in E. 

Fid. Iwill, Madam. a N 

clodp. Tis ineomparable, let me embrace thee, there's ten 
ſhillings for thee 3 and if thou wilt live with me in S, thou 
ſhalt never ſee London again. | 

Fid. Pardon me, Sir, I was born and bred in London, and 
would not live out on't for five hundred pound a year: 

Jilt. Out on you, you ſcurvy Fellow. 

Clodp. aſide. A Pox on him for a Raſcal. Thou art a very 
honeſt Fellow, give me my ten ſhilliogs agen, and Ile make it 
a Guinny. | 

Fid. There tis and pleaſe you. 

Clodp. Ay, and here tis, and ſhall be. Do yon think Ve 
let a London Rogue carry away ten (hillings of my money? 

Fid. Why, you will not take it away thus, 

clodp. Yes, I will, and you may thank Heaven that it is un- 
ſcemly in a Magiſtrate-to break heads. Be gone you inſolent 
Raſcal, leſt you ſhould tempt me to condeſcend to break 
yours. | | * 

Fid. What the Devil, are they bothmad-? fare wel. 1 

Clodp. An inſolent London Rogue to ſing agaiaſt his Con- 


ſcience 3 but pray, Madam, let me ſalute you, gou're a fine 


perſon. | — 
ilt. No, Sir, fare you well; Sir, you're a Stranger, fare yo 
well, I am none of thoſe. | [ Exit Hit. 


Clodp. Who's this Mrs. et? | 

Peg. She's a Perſon of Quality comes to Ep/om for her plea- 
fare, I muſt wait on her. Wer $69 {Rnkt 

Clodp. She's a fine Lady, bus I muſt canta Chee lake. 

| J Enter. 


Enter Bevil is 4 Field. 


Bev. Caroline write to me to meet her alone? She's v 
frank; let me ſee, ſhe ex meet me alone,” that we e 
conſer about an affair Which nearly concerns us och Sdeat 
I have dropt my Leiter, unlucky accident, I muſt go back for t. 
I cannot now, ſhe's here. Lenter Uri. Woodly disguis d. 

'Tis a ſolitary place, and I hope no body will find it. 
Art ui nod. Ah falſe wretch i how punctual he s. C Aſſde. 
Bev. Ah my dear Carolina. do 
Mrs. Wood. Ah my curſed Reval. - F Aſide. 
Bev. | have not words enough to acknowledge and thank you 
for this favour, 
Ars. Wood. Nor I words enough to upbraid you for this in- 
jury. 2 
Bev. How now , What is be dumb? Madam, you fee how 

- conſcientious I am ia my daty of aſſignation 3 you ſhall always 
find me a man of Honour, 

Ari. Mood. Les, I thank you, you are a man of Honour {anmaiks 
Bev. Sdeath Mrs. body ha unjuckyisthis.ſhe'l ſtay t 
and prevent my meetiog with Carohne; I am undone, L amſt a 
oy the Intrigue. Nothing but impudenece'can ou 5. „4 
0 Altae. 

Art. Wood. Unworthy man. 

Beu. You do well, ptay who was this afſignation made Th 
can Watch Ay wer haunts, you fee, oo rn, 

Ari. Wood, Are you-palt all fenſe of modeſty 3 '" NG WON 

Bev, We ſhall fon ſee your Lover here, I ſuppoſe. 

Mrs, Wood. Have 1 3 you, and do you «conſe nen [ 
have been as vittuous and as conſtant to my Ioeri 


Woman breathing: have I not had as many Lade « made 
| ms dy the fine perſons) of the Towa and Court 48 57 Lady! I 
as 4 
Bev, And have reſus d as fed, PI fay that for you · N 
Ars. Wood, Have I got deny dall te be conſtant to d 45Y 
I bate conſtancy in a Woman, after a | 
eſpecially in an e eee enter ins | 
tang gue. id: 207 bg en I 
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Mrs. Wood. And all this to be betrayed to Carolina | perfi- 

dious man 

Bev. Ha, ha, ha I knew I ſhould catch you; there was no + 


way I knew to make you (he: your face, but my pretending 
to another: Carolina I think I call'd her. 

Mrs. Bev. Oh abominable treachery! I forged that Letter 
from Carolina, which you even now receiv'd with the greateſt 
joy imaginable: Ungrateful man! 

( Fer. Well, give me your little Punck, for Marriage is not 


ſo troubleſom as the imperiouſneſs of your Whore of Ho- 
nour. LAſde. 

Mrs. Wood. Have I deſerv'd this from you? 

Bev. Well, I confeſs you have catcht me. I was indeed a- 
maz'd at the Letter, having only heard of Carolina, and had a 
curioſity to ſee the meaning on't. | 

Mrs. Wood. Yes 'twas cutioſity made you walk with her in 
the Forenoon, in a Field beyond the New lan. 

Bev. 'Sdeath, how came ſhe to know it? [ Aſide. 
Was that Carolina? To ber 

Mrs. Wood. As if you did not know it, inhumane Creature. 
Nor is this all; I ſawa'Letter juſt now to one Mrs. Jili, where- 
in you tell her you have given her more occaſion for a Mid- 
wife than a Surgeon. 


52 'Sdeath, how came ſhe to ſee that, ſhe deals with the 
evil? | 
Mrs. Wood. You ſhall find, ungrateful man, that love does as 
naturally degenerate into revenge, as Wine into Vinegar: do 
you abuſe me, a virtuous Lady, a Lady of Honour, for ſuch a 
Creature, without any confideration of my Quality? 
Bev. Pox on her Quality. This is all a miſtake, Madam. 
Mrs. Wood. I know your Hand too well for that + you might 
ule your little tawdry mercinary Creatures ſo, that flutter a- 
bout the Town in their ſhort-liv'd bravery-: but a Woman-of 
my Quality----- 
Bev. Well, however tis in other things, I would bave no 


_ /\liberty of Conſcience in whoring : I would have none but 
 / / thoſe women hold forth that are in lawful Orders, — 
ſetled way, and has more the face of Diſcipline. e. 


Mrs. #oed. If I be not reveng'd for this * 2 Eater 


= 6 2 


- 


/ 


= 


Ester Woodly with Nee ian i an de 

ON 1 
wood. How the Devil came evil to loſe this Note ia the 
Fields, Caroline appoint to meet him — > T thought 


he ne're had ſeen her- Do how ſhe 
Reads. That we may freely confer about an Aſſalr which nierly 
concerns us both. Carolina, -* 


Hell and Devil he's with her there; Vil ſteal behind em and 
ſurprize em. 80, Bevil, is this your private buſineſs ? 

Mrs. Wood. My Husband, I dye, I dye. 

Bev. You have done well, you have frighted a Lady into a 
ſwound; Heaven knows what will become of ber. | 

od. I knew ſhe ge, be ſurpria d. 

Bev. Unlucky m 

Wood. Death, Ned, you'll ſtifle her, pull off her Mak and 
give ber more air. 

Bev. Pray forbear, Sir, you are not to ſee her; ihe reco- 
vers. 

—— . Wood. Give her more air, quoth a? How be Tright- 

ed me? 
nod. Good Sir Pol make a ſeeret on't no be be way 


as well unmask, ſhe aud I are no ſtrangers to one another. 


Mrs. Wood. What Gays he? [ 4ſide. 

Bev. You may have ſeen — 5 but you are not rr 
with her. 

Wood. ithee leave 15 5 


Bev. — onour you are dk 2 7 
A Gentleman in Honour to lye for his Miſtreſs. [Ate 
Wood. I could ſooner. believe a'C Gentleman that 
_— and lyes for the honour of his Horſe, when he is ſell- 
1 1 
— He knows me 5 Lam loſt, andone for vrt 
Bow Whatever happens, do aot diſcover your "(elf 04 
— | am oblig'd to you, you can be hiad to others.” 
8 Can any thing be more plain? — 


48 Epſom Well. 

Bev. Prethee, Woodly, trouble us no farther; I aſſure you 
you neither do nor ſha | know this Lady. 

Wood. Is it ſo? Fare you well. I will let *em alone at pre- 
ſent. "4 . { Ex. Woodly. 

Bev. He'll go home, and diſcover that tis you. 

Mrs. Wood. As good luck would have it, I have the of 
the back Gate, and can be there before him: I hope I ſhall 


bear him down that it was not IJ. Ex. Airs. Woodly. 
Ber. I doubt not. Oh Woman, Woman! impudence and in- 
vention never fail thee ata pinch. [ Exit. 


[_ 4 noiſe within of rub, rub, narrow, ſhort, gone 4 thouſand 
gerd:, and fac like words of Borelers. 
Enter Bisket, Fribble, Cuff, ard Kick. 
Come, Mr. Bi:ket, let's hold em t'other Game. 

— As I am an honeſt man I have loſt all my money- 

Frib. And ſo have l, and yet you bowl'd like an Emperour, 
Neighbour Bikes, the two laſt Games, but Mr. Cu? hand was 
quite out. 

Bick- A Deuce take it, we ne're won one Game ſince Mr. 
Kick laid againſt us; and in my Conſcience and Soul he 4 is a 
Witch, for Mr. cf ne're plaid well after. 
cf ll make you amends if you'll play again. 

Frib. But we have no money. 


r [ have 40 or 50 J. to ſpare, you ſhall have it betwixt 


— Bisket and Mrs. Fribble look out at the men 
81, No, we'll drink a Bottle firſt and reſt, my thighs ake 
with bowling, Cods me, yonder are our Wives looking out at 
the Window to ſee us bowl; poor Rogues, i fack we'll have a 
Bottle with them. 
I warrant you they have been dancing i in a Barn yonder, with 
ſome Neighbours, I hear their Fiddles. 
Dor, Mr. Rains is hot yonder; LI ſwear he's rare oom. 
pany. 
Mrs. Bi, A Murtain take you; and you had riot — 
us with your impertinenoe, he had been better com 
me to day than he was. | 
Dor, Yonder are our Husbands, I am reſolv d . 
vis 
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advis d me to pluck up a ſpitiĩt. But let's dowa to em now, , 


ſor fear we loſe em. a | [They | down. 

Bi. Now here's my Wife, I' be bold to ſay, I thew you 
the handſomeſt Woman in Epſom. 

Frib. It maſt be my Wife then, I'll tell you that. | 
Bi:ck, Your Wife handſomer than mine! {that's pleaſant, 
ha, ha. | 

Cuff. This may prove as good as bowling with them. 

Kick. 1 never faw two fo cut out for honeſt tame ſuffering 
Cackolds. 

Cuff. There are many as fit here, if their Wives be as hand- 
ſom as they ſay theirs are. 

Frib. Come, Fll hold you 202. to be ſpent, and theſe Gen- 
tlemen ſhall be Judges here. 

Bick, With all my heart. But I am ſure mine is the prettieſt, 
neateſt, titeſt Woman in the Ward. 

Frib. I have ſeen our Miniſter ſtare at my Wife in her Pew, 
0 . 


'till he has been out in his Sermon, ſhe's 


And 
ſhall ſee, Gentlemen, what diſcipline I keep her in ; tis the obe- 
dienteſt poor Creature 
Bich, Nay, mine has ſome humours, but they become her 
ſo prettily, and 'tis the ſweeteſt little Rogue! I vow ſhe has had 
more temptations than any Woman in C „ne te ſtir. 
Fril. More temptations than my Wiſe, I ſcorn yout words. 


There are a company of the braveſt Gallants come to my 
_ to fee her, and ſhe'll not ſpeak to any of them——i' faith 
not ine, % 

Rick, I have known Knights, nay Lords in love with my 
Wife, and ſhe does make ſuch Fools of em all. Poor Rogue, 
ha, ha, ha, my dear Lamb art thou come? 


Enter Mrs. Bisket and Dorothy. 


Ars. Bil. Yes, you Sot; but ist not time for you to dome 
home? Mr, Rains has been gone this three hours. 

BIA. I told you ſhe had ſome humours. Pretty Duck, i'fack 
now I have catch'd you, I'll give you a Bottle of Wine and a 


Quart of Mum. 
| H Fri. 


1 
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well cat her Nails as reſuſe what Icommand. Poll, pray kiſs the 
mo Gentlemen immediately. Now you fhall fee _ 
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Frib. Theſe are my Friends, Gentlemen, an pleaſe you, 
[He <p them to his Wife, and they ſalute her. 

Bick. This is my Duck, Gentlemen. ¶ They ſalute Ars.Bisket, 
Has not my Lamb a rare way of kiſſing? I warrant you for the 
Wager, Neighbour. 

Frib. I fear you not. | 

Cuff. What admirable Cuckolds and Bubbles have we met 
with. 

Frib. Now, Gentlemen, obſerve here's a ſtately forehead. 

Bis. But here's a delicious Eye-brow, and ſweet rowling 
wanton Eye: She's my Cacara camonchi, my pretty Pigs nye, 
> as Mamamonchi notably has it. 

Kick. Excellent fine. 

Mrs. Bick, Alas, alas! I but what do you wean by this, you 
are always fooling thus before Company. 

Bi,. Peace, | have laid a Wager on thy head 
Againſt Mrs. Fribble. 

Frib. Here are pretty plump red lips. 

Birch. But ſee my Ducks teeth, and ſmell her ſweet breath. 
Breath on 'em Duck. 

Frib. Here's pure red and white; here's a ſhape. 

| [ He turns ber round. 

Cuff. Moſt admirable. 

Frib. Tis your goodneſs, Sir. 

Ki:k. Theſe Fools praiſe their Wives, as Horſe-Courſers do 
their Horſes, to put em off. 

Bi. Prethee Dear do but ſhew them a little of your Foot 
and Leg, good Duck now if thou loveſt me, do prethee naw, 

Hrs. Bick. Well, well, fol can : there tis. 

Bi A little higher, but up to your Garter, good Lamb. 

Mrs. Bitch. You are ſuch a [imple Fellow. 

Cufſ. Oh, tis charming 

Mrs.Birk, You are ſo obliging really. 

Frib. Here's a fine round ſmall white hand. 

Kick. Extreme fine. 

Ars. Frib. You are pleas'd to Complement. | 

Frib. Now you hall ſee how obedient my Wife is, ſhe durſt aa 


- 
* 


Epſom Welle. 


Dor. Pray, Dear, what do you mean? 


- — How now, Huſwife, dare you diſpute my Commands, 
ah? 

Dor. Be not angry, I muſt obey. 

Kick. Your Servant, dear Madam. {They kiſs ber. 


Cuff. Your humble Servant. 
— Look you, did I not tell you what Diſcipline ſhe was 
under. : 
| wm Good ſweet dear Lamb, do thee as much if thou low t 
me do. : 
Art. Bin, Not for your bidding: but they all find I am not 


behind Mrs, Fribble in good — 1 
Birk, Gentlemen, my Dear ſhall ſalute you too. 4, 
Frib. Ay it won't do. | | 
Kick. Your Servant, dear Lady. 


Cuff. Sweet, Madam, your humble Servant. 


Frib. Come now, let's in, and be very merry, and decide the 


Wager. 

Rick Allons, this is the moſt extraordinary adventure, but 
you know we have a weighty Affair in hand; our Bullies will 
be al ready immediately. * 

cuff. We'll ſwinge'the Raſcals; Rains and Bevil: but we muſt 
make haſte, this is the time they uſe to come to the Bowling- 
Green, well meet them. 

Kick, There is another weighty affair. Clodpate is to duſt his 
Stand of Ale, and he muſt be bubbled z we have not long ta 
ſtay with em. | 

Cuff. We muſt borrow our ſelves of 'em for a while: 

Frib. Gentlemen, will you pleaſe to walk in? 


Cuff. Come on. [Ex. me. 


Enter Rains and Lucia. 


Luc. A man of wit and make love, leave off this fooliſh old 
faſhion'd ſubject: I'd have all diſcourſe between us tend ta 
- ſomething. | 


Reins. Tis as unſcaſonable for a young Lady not to entertajy» * 


love, as for a Judge or a Biſhop to make love. 
N H 2 


9 . "* 
. — * 1 
| 51 
4 
= 


mn: z 


$2 Epſom Wells. 

Lac. Love is ſo fooliſh and fcandalous a thing, none now 
make uſe of any thing but ready 

Rains, Methiuks ready Love is a pretty thing. 

Luc. But there are few in this Age have it about em. 

Reins. I have as good a Stock, and am as full of love, Ma- 
dam------ 

Luc. That you N it away upon every one you ſee, 
as a young Prodigal newly of age, treats and pays reckogings 
for every body. % 

Rains. How prodigal ſoever I have been, I am reſolv'd to 
take up in my expences, and reſerve all my love for you. 

Luc. For me? [ am as hard to be fixt as you : I love liberty 
as well as any of ye. 

Rains. Say you ſo? Faith let's make uſe on't. 

Luc. Not the lewd liberty ypu mean: Come, to divert us 
better, go a little further and try the Eccho, here is an extra- 
ordinary one that will anſwer you. to. as much purpoſe as [ 
can 


Rains. 'Tis a ſine Eccho, but, Madam - 
| [ Ex. Rains and Lucia. 
Euter Waodly and Carolina. 5 


Caro. Nothing but love, love: always one Note like a 
Cuckow. 

Wood. Fine Jill I can no more reſtrain my ſelf, than a Faua- 
tick full of new lights and revelations can himſelf, 

Caro. Can I ſuſſer this any longer without prejudice to my 
virtue and honours let me hear no more, you will not ſuffer 
me to uſe you like a Gentleman. 

Nod. I am too loyal to rebel againſt you, but I may attack 
your cvil Counſellors, your virtue and honour. 

Caro. You'll find them impregnable. 

Wood, Virtue and Chaſtity vnſociable foolifh qualities I hope 
to live till every ſuch Waman ſhall be thought vicious, or at 
leaſt as much ſcandalous as a Lawyer with a tatter'd Gowa out 
of practice * e | ISL) 
We are in a fair way to it. 12 
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Care If N to petſiſt in 
1 = Es Bene bor fog ctw bil 


Madam? there is a pleaſant Field behind 


there at this this time o'day, 
e there. 


my j Lodging th delicate walki 
eſpecially if you have one you li 
Caro. What ſay you, Sir? 


lk 


nod. No, no, Madam, you were not there, you know not 


1 mean. 
What Riddle's this of yours? 


diſcover, ker ſace, tho for more Air. 
Caro. You are mad, that I confeſs is 75 of a Lover. 


irood. Oh Wamen-kind, the Original of all lying, I confels 


he ſaid upon his Honour, I did not know wa but I could read 
her Note, it would not do. 

Cars. This is ſo extravagantly ridiculous, it deſerves ns ſe- 
rious Anſwer. 

Enter Bevil. 

Wood. Here's Beni, Ile not ſhow her Note till I n an op- 
portunity to puſh this buſineſs home. I knew you were not far 
off, Ned, come. | 

Caro. Docs he know of our interviews ? WE 

Bev. What mean'ſt thou, Franck 2 

Nad. Lou are not acquainted with this Lady, o. 

Bev. I with nothing more than the acquaintance of ſo Gov a 
Lady. [Rains 4 Lucia appear; * 

ad. What impudence is this that makes thee tool with me 
any longer thus? Yonder's Rains, he is not acquainted with my 
Couſin Lxcia neither. No, no, come, Rains, yormayr tow 
your ſelf, your Intrigue is diſcovered. 5 

Rains, What Iatriguc, Franck ? 05 

Wood, Couſin Lucia, your Set vant ; I ſee, Sir, you cm ſerve 
your {elf without the help of your friends. 

oo; Is this his Collin Lucie ? 

! 4s that the Intrigue ? Theſe two Gentlemen reſ- 
this morving\from the 1oſolence of two Hectors. | 


py py 


Caro. Les, and; with their Swords n us from their-- 


dale 6 rhe aint a if og 


2 
this (abject ;- I will aK the 


Wood. But the Lady was not 0 ill to pull off her Maſk. and 


tae. 
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Luc. We are not ſo ungrateful ta diſowne thoſe that had ob- 
lig d us ſo much. TL 

Caro. This morning was the firſt time they ever ſaw us, 

mood. You are grown very familiar already, Madam, 

Caro. If I be, you are not concern'd, I aſſure you. 

Wood. I fear too much. But how do you like Lucie, Jeck ? 
have you a delign of lying with her one way or other? 

Rains. Mum, Woodly, or I will diſcover all your Ro 
to your Lady Bright at home 3 be ſatisfied I like her too Well 
to diſhonour her. 'But to divert this. 

[ He whiſtles and the Fiddler flouriſh. 
Wood. What a Devil's this? | 


Bev, We are fallen into an Ambuſcade of Fiddlers. 
Luc. Do you conjure ? 


Caro. You charm the Air to give us Sounds. 

Rain. The truth is, Madam, tis a Trap I have laid for you, 
and you have no way but to dance your ſelf out on't. 

Caro. No, then I am reſolv'd to free my ſelf as ſoon as I can. 


Play a Jigue. [ 8he dancer: 


Enter Clodpate with 4 Dog. 


Clodp. What you are merry with your Fiddles. I have been 
hunting up and down for Madam Carolina; I came to preſent 
you with ſome Country Partridges ; here's dear Trey, a Suſſex- 
Dog, ſet em for you, Oh he ranges with ſuch mettle, and 
points fo true. Poor Tray, Gad I love and honour him. 4 

Bev. That Tray is the better qualiſi d Beaſt of the two. 

Clodp. Pray, Madam, kiſs him alitthe. - SD Ying 

Caro. Kiſs a Dog ? | #7 

Clodp. A Dog, Ud'sooks he has as ſweet a breath as any man, 
I won't ſay Lady has. Your ſcurvy Lowdow- Ladies feed their 
Dogs at their Tables, and have Joynts of Mutton roaſted on 
purpoſe for em, and make them their, Bed-fellows for want of 
better. But ſince you don't love à Dog, Madam, Ile be bold 
to ſay, yonder's the beautiſull'ſt Dapple Mare of mine that my 
Man leads there. There's a Buttock; Madam, how clean the 
treads upon her Paſterns. There's a Body round as a'Batrel ʒ 

A there's 


. 
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there's a Head and Neck finely rais'd, 4 delicate 
Gods'ooks (he's the fineſt fore-handed Mare in 
there's Beauty, and you talk of Beaut — 

Rains. He: deſcribes menen ſo pulloantely 5 l vg 
to ſuſpect her vertue. 

Glodp. But I myſt defire ome words with: bu i 

caro. | am going to viſit now ; but ſhortly I WI bear you. 

Clodp. I had waited on you: ſooner, but that have been 

viag gut Warrants, and binding ſome London Rogues to the 
Peace, and the like. Thus f' — the Kings Perſon, l. 
- Caro. You ate the worſt Picture of him that ever i ſaws/” 

Clodp. I am content, Madam, to impley my (elf in buſineſs, 
and to ſerve my Country; while your London Sparks laſtivieus 
libidinous Swines follow their beaſtly luſts and ſenſual phony 
ſures. Poor Fools, I pity” em. 

Wood. Why, we have Juſtices of the Peace that ſorve the 
Nation at TLomdom. a. dt. 

Cladp. What, honeſt ones? thank you for that 3 they are - the 
greateſt Malefactors there ʒ they make a pretty Trade on't in 
the Suburbs with Bribes received from Pads, Pick-pockets, and 
Shop-lifts, with the Taxes they raiſe from labouring Whores, 
and Contributions fro vbutary Baywds 5 5 but Gentlemen, 
will you duſt a ſtand with me? 


Enter Kick a#d Cuff TO Ms more. 


ts 


Raim. We are all engag' d. 


Kick, Here they are, they ſhall find that none 1 affront 
w of our Gang anptniſhe, , | 
c As long as we Bullies: hold together, we deſie the 
World, we'll chaſtiſe their inſolence: fall on. 


ee and Fas and Carolina ſbreek, 


Kick, Come, have at you!” * — 
Rains. How. now. a 2 2 | 
Bev. Rogues. | | 4 


Wood. You Dogs. 2» 3 ; 
Clodp. Hold, I — yau iu the Ring: Name keep 


* 
_—_ 
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Peace. I am a Juſtice of Qerum, and reprefent' the Kings 
Perſon. I ſay keep the Peace; or Ile bind you all over to the 


Seſſions. 
[The "Bullies are beaten off. 

Wood. Let's purſue the Rogues, and now we have won the 
field take them Priſoners, - | 

Rains. Dam em, they are not worth our perſuit 3 I know 
two of em, and ſhall find out the reſt. T 

Clodp. Go, I ſay, and bring em before me, and [ wilt bind 
**m to the Peace, and make em be of good abearing till the 
next Seſſions, or they ſhall forfeit their Reculliſence. 

Bev, We are oblig d to you for your help, you fooght bravely. 

Clodp: Tis very indeyjcent for a Magiſtrate to fight, I will 
give you Law. 

Wood. Pox of his Cowardize ; but what mean theſe 
Rogues? . 

Rains. Let's find the Ladies, Ile tell you as we go. 

— 


— 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Clodpate, two Country- Fellows, Cuff, and Kick 8 
in Country- Habits. 


Kick, 1 2 Diſguiſes have done us Knights Service. 


Cuff.» He'll begin to be drunk by and by, preach 
the Parſon upon him, or try Coal under the Candleſtick, even 
or odd with a Witneſs, or the grande Game at Put, for I find 
he hates Dice. 1 5 

Clodp. Come, Gentlemen, put about 'a Cup of Ale. Tis 
ſtingo i faith; is not this better than your fooliſh French Kick - 
ſhaw Claret? This is of the growth and product of our own 
Country, and we encourage the noble Madufacture of Ale. 
How ſay you? come fill all. 2 (bras. 

1 Count. His Worſhip is a notable man in the Politicks as 
ere a Jultics of Eaglayd, no diſpaniſeve „ 


£ 2 Corent, 


XY 
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2 Count. He has a brave Head · piece of his own. . 
Clodp. Fill again once, Oh Gentlemen, my do not - 

There's the Sfreights Trade I was ſpeaking of, why 1— 

not a Farthing t6 us fOr, Look you, if the ManufaQure or Com- 

modity exported, be not equal to the Commodity imported, 

we mult ruine our Trade, that's clear demonſtration- Now 

* d them money in ſpecie for fooliſh ſuperfluities, for Cur- 
ra 
og't 


o make Mince-pyes with 3 it grieves my heart to think 
but come, duſt it away. 
ck. Your Worſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. 
Clodp. Then there 4 your Canary Trade takes away not one 
of our Manufactures. Well, no more to be ſaid, I am not 


thought worthy, but here's to you. [ Drinks. | 
Cuff.” A very politick Coxcomb. [Afde. 
1 Count, What News is there in the Gazette, an't pleaſe 
you? 


Clodp. Why there tis. We lep a puther about the — 
Dutch, I ſay nothing, but I hate French 'Fricaſies and — 
and — Dances too; but no more to be ſaid, 
Gud'sooks here's your true Engliſh Ale and > ar * . 5 
Hearts. : 

2 Count. I purteſt he's incomparable man. 

Clodp. In the mean time poor Pals in r, and * 
Sobiess a pretty man, and Wiſnowerks , foro mirski, and 


but men, we ne're think of affiſting em, and poor Poland may 
Rick, Excellent Coxcomb! but what hurt can the loſs of 
ſpoil our Trade of Tin, no people in the 
28 | do, dog 
Cledy. Wiy tber are Chriſtian, they are not with 


Potorki too pretty men, very pretty men; bat alas! they are 
be loft , and weareinin + fine-condition 5 but here's to ther 
LA drink. 
Poland do us, Sir? 
clodp. Lord, that you ſhould aſk ſuch — — 
tin Ware, or work our Tin well but they; 
pretend to it: this would eipuble a man that loves ir Cour 
2 Cent. What denen are they of i in poland: — bee 
your Wor 5 
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Pale indeed, but they are very good out · liers. 

Cuff. Let's ply him hard. Come here's a Health to all your 
Deputy Lieutenants. 

Clodp. Come on, | hope to be one my (elf, I ſerve the Nation 
upon a true Country principle, and have as many friends as apy 
man upon a National account. . 

1 Count. Here's News from Ditto; ant pleaſe your Wo 72 
what place is that? I alK't our Miniſter, and he could n tell 
me. . 

Clodp. Fy upon him; Why Ditto is a Town in Pomeranid, a 
very fige Town: but fill agen. 

Kick, Here's a Health to the Biſhop of Aunſler. 

Clodp. Excuſe me, Sir, he's a Popiſh Biſhop, and ile drink 
ne're a Papiſts Health on em all; he a Clergy-man, and run 
up and down ſouldiering and fighting ! truly he may be aſham'd 
on'tz and he were a — man, he'd ſtay at home and preach; 

I hate a lazy Biſhop that won't preach; but here's my Cup. 
Come on, Udſooks, I begin to be fox't. 
Cuff. That's good News, Kick, | 
Clodp. Well, Poland's a brave Nation, and they have a Com- 
pany of the ſiereeſt magnanimous Fellows, your Ae, outer, 
Jrilies, Ouskies, Erikgs, and the Cofſacks upon the Virain,there's 
= 1 as it ſhould be, every thing governed by the great 
>» Counci 

Uds bud they have the beſt Diet in Chriſtendom. 
, 2 Connt,” Nay, with his Worſhips leave, an' they have bagter 
Diet than Exgliſs Beef. Ile be facrific'd---- 

1 Cownt. An't pleaſe your Worſhip we'll preſent you 
Country-dance; we have Companions without, if you pleaſe , 
Sir. | or 

Clodp. With all my | 

fd oy two Clowns and two Country Wenches, 
Uds bud, my pins to turn round; but lets into the 
houſe. Tis dark, We'll have ene Pellar mise there; aud then 
Forwe Notinr, I mult to my Miſtreſs, ſhe's the prettieſt Rouge 
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Sings Her Li oy ve toe on of I, 


where . * 


Are ino Botties 
And ber Eyes are co —— of Canary, [| Ex, ener. 


Enter Rains. 


. Mrs. Jil. Jil appointed to meet me here, ſhe's hand- 
ſom, . I love Leis even to the renouncing 
of Wine and Company 3 but fleſh and blood is not able 


to hold out hs time wit ſome refreſhment by the bye. 


o Enter Mr. Ji. "7 


Jils. O are you here! well you think me a ſtrange confident 
perſon to meet you thus 3; but if I had not known you tobe a a 
fine ſweet man, and tis dark, and you cannot ſee my bluſbes, 
Sir, I would have ſuffered all the extremities in the World be- 
fore I would have done it, Fle ſwear I wou'd. 

Rein. What extremities can yu ſuffer, pretty Mrs, Jin. 

Jili. No, tis no matter what ſuffer, Alas! Alas! 

Rains. What's the matter ? 

Jili. I am the moſt unhappy Lady in the . Ile 
2 ab, ha; but tis no matter, I may thank my felf fort, 

vow 

Rains. What have you loſt 2 or money? 
No, no, I have ſo earer my ay | done eg that. 
Tis not money that I and bs thee: aan | 
4 Rains. | find that ſome body has rg 9 you are in 

ove. 

Jili. If I were not in Love; were a happy Woman; but 
now I am the moſt unſortudate Maid in the whole World, Ile © 


ſwear, oh, oh. * 
Rains. F y on and pretty, and deſpair this _ 
Jil. Oh, pr tho ſs Fe fo exeztlons a pn lene * 

love me, I am ruim'd, oh, oh. w_ 2 


Rains. Who is this bewitching man? 
Jul. Oh it's d mauer, del who” cared- whit 3 
12 9 
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me ? a poor inconſiderable perſon, tho none can ſay I am not 
a Gentlewoman, and well bred, but 'tis no matter. Oh, oh, 
but the Gentleman is no ill friend of yours, upon my word, 
now. 

Rains.. Prithee who is it? 

Jilt. A great acquaintance of Mr. Zevils, a Norfolk Gentle- 
man. 

Rains. S'death, ſhe won't put this upon me at laſt , hey ac- 
quainted with none of my Country but my ſelt. ( Alde. 

Jili. He's the wittieſt, fineſt, handſomeſt, well · bred Gentle- 
man in the whole World, Ile ſwear. 

Rains. Prithee tell his Name, I can be ſecret. 

Jilt. The firſt Letter of his Name is R. but why fhould I ay 
ſo much? I am a loſt Woman, he'll never love me, oh, oh. 

Rains. Though not by your fine deſcription , yet by my 
Country and my Name you wou'd perſwade me, that I am 
the happy man. 

Jilt. She kiſſes} Now ſha!) I never ſee you agen, you'll hate 
his hand. me for my confidence. Oh that my Tongue 
ſhould betray me thus ! Oh that 1 had by it out before I had 
ſaid this! Oh my heart will break, Ile fwear. 

Rains. Gad, her Tears have mollifi'd me: it ſhall ne're be 
ſaid a Woman ſhall dye under my hands; but ſhe might have 
brought it about without all theſe Circumſtances. [ AAA. 

Jill. Oh unfortunate Woman ! I know you'll hate me for 
this, oh, oh. | 

Kains. No, my Dear, I am none of thoſe, do but ſtep into 
my Lodging where there's a, good Convenience as can be ; and 
if do not give you as good proof of my affections | 

Jill. Good Sir, yon miſtake me; do you take me for a 
Strumpet? No, Sir, Ide have you to know I am no ſuch, I 
ſwear. | 


Rains, | know you are modeſt; but Lovers ſhould lay b 
that. | | | 

Fit, I lay by my modeſty I Heaven forbid , you are a 
wicked libidinous petfon ; I wonder you have the confidence 
to affront one of my Birth and Breeding thus like à baſe - 


: * 


Rains. 
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Rain. Oh, oh, all this n 1 
have plac'd it better, . ? 


that you ſhould find, if you 


Jile. No, Sir, it is no 
would but 

Rains, But what? 

Jile. But marry me, char's ul [ (wear. Cries. 


Rains. All, in the Devils name! Marry, quoth ſhe, ounds 


what a word was that? 

Jile. I knew how [ſhould be us'd by an ungrateful man; oh 
that | ſhould betray my weakneſs, ob, oh 

Kains. Fare w good Mrs. Jitt: ed den ha, * 
ha, ha, ha. [ Fx. Rains. 

Jilt. Miſerable Woman, how unlucky am 1? but I am re- 
ſolv'd never to give over till | get a Husband, if I live and 
breath, » [ Exit Jilt. 


Enter Mrs. Woodly, Lucia, end Carolina. 


Lacie. This is your Husbands ſtory. 

Mrs. Hood. No, tis their own, I aſſure you: why did you 
intend your acquaintance with Rains and Bevil ſhould be a ſe- 
cret? that's pleaſant, they have only proclaim'd it in the Town, 
yet no where elſe, 

Caro. They cannot be ſo baſes we ſaw * em but by avci- 
dent. 


Mrs. Wood. By accident | pou are pleaſant, Madam, ha, 


ha, ha. 
Luc. What's the 2005 of your unſeemly mirth, Couſin > 
Mrs Wood. By accident Mr, Reins applys himſelf. wholly to 
ou, and by accident Mr. Bevil makes love to you, Madam 1 
7 accident ye all met in a Field this Forenoon, by acci 
Madam, Mr. evil expected you to meet him alone in a Fieldon 
the backſide of my Lodging. 
caro. Me: you drive a jeſt too far, do youimzend to eden, 
me ? 
Mrs. ood. I have no mind to fall under the laſh of their 
litious tongues ; but I walked over that Field in EY 
— calls me ö ſaid he had — 
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ſummons, and that I was | 
or the favour of my Note - : 
Caro. Heaven! what do I hear? this is your project, you muſt 
be acquainted with witty men. 
Luc. Unworthy men! have they no ſenſe of honour? 


* - 
„ N 


ual in my aſſignation, thankt me 


Enter Ar. Woodly. 
Mrs. Wood. Yonder, 1 believe, comes one of them; Ile leave 
ye leſt I ſhould to tell this. 


a * — 


| Po Fx. Mrs. Woodly. 
Wood. I love Carolina ſo, I muſt undetmine Zevil, whom I 
fear ſhe's inclin'd to; I muſt render Rains ſuſpecteq; too, leſt 
they ſhould clear one another. | 
Lac. If this be true, we have been fine]y miſtaken. 
Wood. Oh Ladies, are you here, you're punctual, are your 
new Gallants come yet Perhaps | may gueſs right. [_4ſide. 
Caro, What Gallants? 
Wood. Nay, perhaps it may be a miſtake; but I was told b 
5 or 6 Gentlemen upon Clay-Hill, that you were to meet wit 
_ =_ Bevil privately this night here in Mewſes Garden; 
that's all, 
Caro. O baſe perfidious men! 
Luc. We meet 'em? | 
Wood, Why, did you think it had been a ſecret, ſo is a Pro- 
clamation, they themſelves have bragg'd on't. 
Caro. Do they already boaſt of our eaſineſs, vile men! Well 
T ſee we muſt condemn our ſelves to the converſation of dull 
ſober Fools. | 85 
ec. Or which is as bad, conſine aut ſelves to the impertinence 
"of 8 Pt A , = 
Wopod. I proſfer'd today to bring Reins inted with you, 
Coaouſin; — he refus d i, and Gid he world ui marry you for 
(wer ſake, nor lie with you for mine ; and that a man had 


nd excuſe for himſelf, that viſited a Woman without deſigu of 
lying with her one way or other. e etre | 
uc. Oh Impudence! | w_ 
Wood. They are men of wit and good company, but __— 
t 


fie for young Ladies that "VE reputation; N 
ſin is not ſo intimate with 2 you are with Bev#l, 
dam? A 
Caro. I intimate with hu; 
Wood. You are pleaſant 
him alone, as you do B 
Caro. Had he the in 


at Mean yon? 
am; I mean ſhe does not meet 


gence to ſay this? or lac gen 
little honour to belig words of a vain idle fellow 

mood. Bat I malt Heſieve my eyes: dig not ſee you with 
him mask d? ande t you, 6y the lame token ou I! ines 
(wound at the ſurßſht : 

Caro. You are m ir, or would make me ſo. a 

Wood. To ſhew you I am not mad, there's the Note * 
wrote to Bevil. 

Caro. That I wrote? Heaven! Lucia do you hear what Mio. | 
ſters of men our ill fate, or your worſe Conduct have thrown 5, ©* 
us upon? Let's ig and read this Note. 

Lucia. How am I amazed? 

Wood. All this confidence won't clear her with me; I know 
Woman- kind too well. CExeunt. 


Enter Rains ard Bevil. 


Rains. Lucia and Caroline are ſlipt into the Houſe, or ſome 
Arbour, I ſee a Hackney Coach, for they reſoly'd not to bring 
their own. 

Bev. Death, that we lewd young fellows hon'd be catch 4 
thus 1 ne're had any love yet, ee eee 
Gold ot waſh away with Bxrgwndy; but to be content to Teave 2 4 
a he numerous Ladies me in London, for two that bn | 
my conſcience are fooliſhly honeſt. = b 
Ran. But by your leave, London is overſtock d ch 
Wenehes, that like too many Hares in a Hare-Warren, th 
croſs our bunting, and we can make no work ont; the . 
culty of finding is one part of the G 

Bev. | love theſe Women the more ry eef agaiolt re 
contrary to moſt of their Sex. 


Rains. I hate a woman that's in love with afulfom — 
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ſhe's a foul feeder, and 1 ho more have an appetite to her, 
when I think of her diet, thin tg tame Duck, when I think it 
feeds on Toads. WEE a 


Bev, Well, I love Carolina b 
mach, that I am reſolv'd if ſhe 
her, let what will be the conf: 

Rais. To forbear pleaſing our ſelves to day, for fear of be- 
ing troubled to morrow, were to adjgurn life and never to 


hve, 
and bac venture the 
3 


all ſenſe of modeſty, ſo 
turn recreant and marry 


Bev. I am ſure of the preſent pleaſure, 
future pain. * 

Rains. But I am reſolved to venture; h the Gallies were 
the conſequence, « 

Fev. And I too. I will live 50 years in that one night I firſt 
enjoy her; and care not if I were to be a Slave all the reſt of 

my life. Yonder I believe they are. 


Enter Carolina and Lucia. | 


caro. Ungrateful men! 

Luc. Tis not too late to retreat from this adventure. 

Bev. Ladies, your humble Servant: I ſee you are to be 
truſted. p 

Caro. But you are not, you treacherous ungrateful men! 

Bev. How's this, Madam ? 

Luc. Your infamous dealing with us exceeds all barbarouſ- 
neſs, Indians and Cannibal: would have us d us better. 

Rains. What mean they? do you think, Madam, we would 
eat you? we have a pleaſanter way of uſing Ladies. 

Luc. Do you make our anger your mirth? 

Caro Way thank our ſelves to truſt ſuch perfidious men. 
Bev. You amaze us, you are juſt declaring War, when we 

thought to have concluded a Peace with you. 

Caro. Avoid our light, thou vain man. 

Luc. And take thy lewd Companion with thee. 

Rains. Ladies you have ſo much wit that I cannot think you 
are in earneſt. 

1 Bev. 
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Bev. Our love is not ſo dull, that it needs to be ſpurr d with 
anger. | | 

. [ hope this is only to make us reliſh your kindneſs 
the better. Anger is a Sawceto Love, as Si is to Health 

Bev. For my part I love fo violently, that every look of 
yours charms me, your anger pleaſes, I am in love with your 
frowns. 
Caro. It ſeems ſo, you wou d not elſe ſo juſtly have provok'd 
em. ö 

Rains. Tis ſome honour, Madam, to be worth your 
anger. I cou'd never 2 with thoſe I 'd. 

Tac, But you ſhall find I can. Let's leave em Caroline. 

[ Exit Lucia. 
Rains. Death, this is madneſs; Ile not leave you fo. 
[ Exi# Rains. 

Caro. | write Letters, and make private appointments with 
you? perfidious man ] to blaſt my reputation thus---- 

Bev. This is Mrs. Woodly's malice---= * [Aſide. 
Pray hear me, Madam----- 

Caro. No, Sir. Farewell, 


Enter Woodly a: they are going ont. 


Wood. There go Bevil and carolina. Ex. Bev. and Carolina. 
Now jealouſie aſſiſt me, I may o rehear ſomething, tis not ſo 
like a Gentleman , but tis like a wiſe and jealous Lover: Ile 
follow. ; [Exit Woodly. 


Enter Airs. Woodly at the door on the right hand of 
the Stage. is 


Airs. Wood. I long to hear what my information has wrought 
upon em. Miſchief enough I hope. | | 
hand, at which 


[Enter Bevil and Carolina at the door on the left 
Mrs. Woodly flarts beck and conceals her ſelf. | 

Here are the two who I am moſt concern d in; tis dark, and 1 

ſhall eaſily conceal my ſelf. 2 


LWoodly enters 4 little after Bevil and Carolitia 


c loſe . K *% — Caro. p 


. kan. 
31 * 
. * * * * 1 a . 
ä LY * * A 4 
bo 


" » am» 


66 Epſom Wells. 
caro. Why do you follow me thus far? begone , inhumane 
Creature! 

Mrs. Wood, Oh it works finely. 

Bev. Hear me but one word: if you condemn me then, 1 
will owne my ſelf the Raſcal you ſpeak of. 

Caro. What can you ſay in defence of your treachery? l 
write Notes to you? 

Bev. | know who is my Accuſer, and the reaſon of my Ac- 
cuſation. 

caro. Who is your Accuſer beſides your felf---- 

Bev. I have had the misfortune to be purſu'd by the love and 
jealouſie of a Woman, cholerick, haughty, and tevengeful, Ars. 
Woodly, | am ſure ſhe is my Accuſer. 

AMr:. Wood. Heaven! what ſays the Villain? I will tear him 
in pieces. 

Wood. Death, Hell, and the Devil! the love of my Wife. 
But I will hear further, 

caro. Is this poſſible ? 

Bev. Tis true, I aſſure you; ſhe wrote that Letter as from 
you to me, and met me in the Field; I was amaz'd at the Let- 
ter, and reſolv'd to fee the event on't : but I found her inſtead 
of you. 

Wood. Damnation on this Woman. 

Mrs. Wood. I cou'd ſtab the Traytor : but I'le yet have pa- 
tience. 

Bev. Her Husband came by in the mean time, and as I be- 
lieve took her for you, ſaid he knew her, and ſeem'd to be 
much concern'd; and ſhe ſwounded. 

Caro, Now the Riddle's clear'd. 

Mood. I will yet hear farther. 

Caro. But how came you to part with the Note which I have 
now? I ſee you are not to be truſted with a Ticket. 

Bev. I am glad you have it, Madam, I unluckily dropt it I 
know not how 3 and have been afraid of the effects a ſtrangers 
finding it might have produc'd. With all my diligence I cou'd 
not find it; but how came you by it? 

Caro. You have told a plauſible Story, and I will let you 
know, butIconjure you to take no notice of it. 

N Bev. 
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Bey. You ſhall command me, Madam-»--- 
Caro. Know then I have been perpetually importun'd ſince [ 
came to Epſom, by the love of Mr. Woodly, and I ſuppoſe he 
having the ſame jealouſie of me, that his virtuous Lady has of 
you, though there's no danger, gave me this Note, with an ex- 
cellent character of Mr. Reins and you---- | 
[Woodly and bis Wife both ſtart, as ſurpriſed at the News. 
wood. Hell and Devils! now all's out. 

[_ Both appear, and ſpeak together. 

Mrs. Wood. qe Where's the Traytor that has abus d me thus? 

Wood, Madam Cerolina, I thank you, you have ob- 
lig'd me much. 

Art. Wood. My Husband! I am undone. 

Wood. Sdeath, is ſhe here? 

Caro. Heaven! what will this come to? 

Bev. Unlucky accident ! 

Mrs. Wood. Oh let me (tab this perjur'd man 

Caro. Hold, Madam. 

Wood. Sir, I muſt have a farther account of you. 

Bev. Let it ſuffice to tell you my anger againſt your Wife; 
for contriving this miſchief againſt me, made me ſay more than 
was true: She's innocent of any Intrigue with me, only the 
Letter (he did write, what made her I not. 

Wood. But, Sir---- 

Bev. But, Sir, I muſt demand an account of you, concern- 
ing the Letter and the fair Character you gave me; 'twas not 
ſo like a Gentleman. 

IWVood, Sdeath, not like a Gentleman. 


[ Lays bis hand on hit Sword. 


Caro. Hold, Gentlemen. 

Wood. Oh, Madam, Ithank you for your favours. 

Caro. If I have any power with you, follow me, or I ſhall 
diſtruſt all you have ſaid. 

Mrs. Wood. Oh baſe inhumane Villain! ſo falſly to aſperſe my 
Honour. . 

Bev. Madam, I muſt obey you. Monſieur ne mettez. vour pa- 
en peine, je trouverai occaſion de vont voir demain au Aa- 


tin. 
K 2 Wood. 
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Wood, Ft Bien MHonſiewr ft ſaiter. 

caro. None of your French to ſhew your breeding; come 
along. [Ex. Car. and Bavil. 

Mrs. Wood. T am baſely abus'd by a forſworn Wretch, If 
yon have honour in you bear it not. Heaven knows, I know 
nothing c the Letter, nor have T1 ſeen him this day be- 
fore. 
vod. No! what can provoke him to fo injurious an aecu- 
ſation. 

Mrs. Wood. Do you wonder at the malice of baſe laſcivious 
men, that cannot have their ends: | was loth to make a quar- 
rel between you, not knowing how fatal it might be: but I have 
never reſted from the importunity of his love---- 

Wood. I know how-to deal with him; but for you Ma- 
dam----- 

Mrs.Woed. For me ! Heaven knows I am innocent and vir- 
tuous; but tis too apparent thou art falſe; Carolina ſpeaks 
truth certainly: beſides I have heard this day that you arc 
pleaſed to keep a Wench too, nay one that was a Bawd, and 
you pervert the uſe of her, and turn her into a Whore; an ho- 
neſt Gentleman complain'd on't 3 Flenot endure it. 

Woed. 'Tis well invented: but methinks, Madam, you ſhon'd 
have too much to go to clear your (elf, to think of accu- 
ſing me. 

Ars. Wood. If thou hadſt courage in thee, thou wouldſt re- 
venge me of this falſe Raſcal. Bur why ſhould I expect ſuch 
honour from you? you are one of thoſe keeping Coxcombs ; 
that rather than not keep will keep a Bawd: — your Mi- 
ftrefs, forſooth, has turn d from Bawd to Punk, from Punk to 
Bawd, as often as they ſay Thewes Water will ſtink and grow 
ſweet again at Sea. 

Wood. Sdeath, none of your foglery, clear your felf, or T'le 
make you an example, ' [ Ex. Woodly. 

Ar. Wood. Now all the poet af revengeful rage aſſiſt me: 
here's. company Ile away © 

+ „ [exit Mrs. Woodly. 


Enter- 
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Euter Rains, Lucia, ad Roger, « 46s. Woodly 
* going out. 


Rains. There can be nothing plainer than that the jealouſie 2 
and malice of Mrs. Woodly contriv'd this. Can you believe we 
can be ſuch Raſcals without provocation? A 

Luc. Tis probable Woodly has done this for Love and ea- 
louſie of Caroline, and his Wife for Love and Jealouſie of Be- 
vil. [ Aſide. l 
But if you were not monſtrouſly lewd , the freedom of Epſom 
allows almoſt nothing to be ſcandalous, 

Rains. Do you know, Madam, there is no ſuch thing as 
ſcandal in this Age. Infamy is now almoſt as hard to get as * 
preferment. | 


Enter Clodpate. 4 
Cledp. Who's here, Mr. Reins? Lidſbud I am almoſt ſox t, we 
have duſted it away, Gudſoołsʒ but there were two Country- 
fellows there that I never ſaw before, won above forty pound 
of me at Put, but they are honeſt Country · ſellows; one of em 4 
is a chief Conſtable, a very honeſt Fellow. A 
But where's Madam Carolins f I have been at her Lodging. 
Luc. Oh Mr. Elodpate ! I am glad I have found you, I ſent 
all up and down the Town for you. 
Clodp. Udſbud, Madam, what the matter, is my Nigro | 
not well? 
Lac. Her Brother is come this Evening to Town, with a re- 
ſolution to force her to Londow, to marry one, he has ovided % 
for her: the poor Lady is almoſt diſtracted , and bid me tell 
you, if you'll relieve her from this diſtreſs, ſhe'l1 be for ever 
ours. 
clodp. Udſooks, does he take her vi & armis, Vie ſend my 
Warrant for him, and ſtop his Journey. = | 
Luc. No, ſhe has deſigu'd a better way; her Brother | | 
carried her in his Checks to ſee a Kinſwoman that lodges t | 
the Church, and intends to ſup there, and not to come home, | 
till eleven of the Clock. 
| Clodp. Good. | 
Luc. If you'll go and ſtay for her in the Church. yard, A 
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have your man with Horſes juſt by, ſhe'Il ſteal away and come 
to you, and go where e're you'll diſpoſe of her, ſhe'd rather 
dye than live in London. 

Clodp. As Gad judge me, ſhe's a fine perſon 3 but why the 
Church-yard ? that's a place to meet in when we are hed, not 
while we are living, there are Sprights and dead Folks walk: 
[ tremble to think ont. 

Rains. This Fellow has not yet out · grown the belief of Raw- 
head and Bloody - bones. 

Luc. There is now no temedy 3 if you omit this opportuni- 
ty, you will for ever loſe her. 

Clodp. Nay, rather than that lle venture; but le take my 
practice of Piety in my Pocket. | 
| Luc. Do ſo, and then let em walk their hearts out. 

Clodp. Well, Gad fave you, Fle marry her to night. 

[ Exit Clodpate. 

Luc. If I had not ſent him away, we had been peſter'd wich 
him all night. 

Rains. Since you have gone thus far with him, Vie have my 
ſhare in the ſport. 

Luc. If he ſhould ſee Bevil and Carolina, would ſpoil all. 


Enter Foot-boy. 

Foot-boy. Madam, my Lady ſent me to tell you, that ſhe is 
gone home with Mr. Bevil, and deſires your Company. 

Luc. Þle follow her. [ Exit Boy. 

Rains, Roger, you heard what paſs'd, pray go you with my 
Valet de Chambre, and take each of you a Sheet, and wait in 
the Church-porch till Clodpate comes into the Church-yard, 
and then ſally out upon him, and fright him to purpoſe. 
” Rog. I will, Sir, and am glad of the imployment: let us alone 
for miſchief. 
” Rains. He believes in Spirits and dead Folks walking, as 
© Redfaſtly as in his Creed. * 
Luc. This may make excellent 8 | 
Rag Vie about it inſtantly ; if we do not fright him out of 
that little wit his Juſticeſhip has, I am miſtaken, { Exennt. 
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Enter Fribble, %.. Frib, a Biſket. | 

Frib. Where's Mr. Kick and Caf, Doll, we leſt em here but 
even now when we went to drink with our Neighbours. 

Mrs. Frib. They were ſcat for upon extraordinary buſineſs, 
they paid the Reckoning. | 

Bis. I vow they are very civil fair condition'd Gentlemen as 
one would wiſh to drink or bowl with ; but I vow there were © © 
ſome Bullies there ſwore ſo bloodily, I was afraid the Bowling- 
green would have fallen upon our heads; but where's my Lamb? 

Mrs. Frib, She's ſtept to a Neighbour in the Bowling-green, 
ſhe'll come inſtantly, 

Frib. Come, Neighbour Bidet, will you go? our friends 
expect us to be merry with them, I could be ſo brilk tonight 
fa, la, la, &c. fog V 

Brich, Ay, and I too, fa, ls, la; we'll ſing old Roſe, faith, 
hey, Boys. 

Mrs. Frib. Why, have you the confidence to offer to leave 
me when the Gentlemen are gone, and you in this condition? 

Prib. How, what ſay you ? * 

Mrs. Frib. I have been too tame; tis time now to pluck uß 
a ſpirit, you ſcurvy Fellow. 5 

Frib. As Gad judge me, the Jade's drunk. : wo 

Mrs. Frib. 'Tis you are drunk, Beaſt, every night; you are 
ſipping off your half-pints all day long, and one has no mor 
comfort of you at night than of a Bed-ſtaff, nay not ſo much. 

Fril. Oh monſtrous impudence ! the Woman's poſleſs'd, as 
I hope to breathe. "4 

BI, Piſh, this is nothing, my Duck ſays more to me than, 
this every day 3 they will have theſe humours with 'em, mine 
has abundance, pretty Rogue, ha, ha. 

Frib, But if you be a fool, Neighbour, Ile be none, Ile not 
endure it. Know your Lord and Maſter. | 
Mrs. Frib. I am my owa Miſtreſs. Did I marry a fooliſh Ha- 
berdaſher to be govern'd by him? out upon thee, Nickcam- 

poop, Ile order thee, i faith. 

Bil, Juſt, my Duck, to a hair, ha, ha, ha. 1 

Frib. Oh unheard of impudence | 

Ars. Frib. All my Neighbours cry out on me, for ſuffering ' 
vou 
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you in your impudence Shall T endure a Fellow to be drunk 
and looſe, and ſpend that abroad that he ſhould ſpend with me 
at home; you villanous man, Ile not endure it. 

Birk. Joſt, my Mollie, for all the world, ha, ha ha. 

Frib. Nay then, tis time to be in earneſt. Huſwife, know 
your Lord and Maſter, I ſay know ory Lord and Maſter. 

Aare. Frib. My Lord and Maſter, I ſcorn thee, thou iuſolent 
Fellow, know your Lady and Miſtreſs, Sirrah, I'le order you 
better, you ſcurvy Fellow. 

Frib. Oh horrible! ſhe's diſtracted. Huſwife, get you home 
and ſleep, and be ſober, or Vie fend you home with a Flea in 
your Ear. 

Ai. Frib. Get you home, you pitiful Fellow, or Fle ſend 
you home with a Flea in your Ear, and you go to that, thou 

fumbling Fool, 

Frib. This is prodigious. Do you know, Huſwife , that I 
will give you much correction. 

Dor. You give me correction, you Coward ? 

Frib. The Law allows me to give my Wife due correction. 
I know the Law, Huſwife, er and tremble. 

Dor. You give me correction, you Wittal > Ile teach you 
Law. [ She giver him à daſb on the Chaps. 

Frib. Oh Impudence ! nay then have at yon. If you be 
mad, F'le cure you without the help of Bedlam. [_ Beats her. 

Dor. Help, help, murder, murder. 

Birk, Nay hold, Neighbour, for Heaven ſake. 

Frib. Stand by, let me alone, or I will miſchief you. Would 
you be ſo wicked as to part man and wife, a curſe will follow 
you, if you do. 

Bich, Nay then, whom Heav'n has joyn'd I will not put 
aſunder. \ 

Frib. Come, Huſwife, ak me pardon, or I will ſwinge you 
immoderately. [Frib. firikes ber again, 

Dor. Hold, do ask you —— ; [_5he kpneels. 

Frib. Will you never be ſo inſolent agen? | 

Dor. No, I will never pluck up a ſpirit agen. 

Frib. Go, get you home. | 

Dor. Yes! will 3 but if I do not make your head ake for't 
before 
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before to morrow morning. aide... 
Frib. Caſtigo te, you quad odio babeaw, fed 

excellent Sentence I learnt in my Grammar. 

Bark. wy is incomparable. Oh that I could govern my 


n 
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Wile thus ! if I thought 1 could, I would ſiviage my Buchen- 


tremely, I'de beat my Lamb inordinately, 
Frib. I warrant you, try. This is the only way to govern 


her ; let her feel , if we can't underſtand that you are her 4 


head. 
Triad, 1 vow and 4 [ have a1 ood mind, really, though 
' ſhe is a pretty Rogue, She does me ſuch a life ometimes, 


I proteſt and vow, fleſh. and blood | is not able to bear it. 

Frib. I tell you, Nei „tis a diſhonourable thing to 
bear an affront from a Woman, ſpecially your own Wife. 

Bin, Uds me, here ſhe is, I tremble. | 

Frib. Bear up for ſhame. * 

Enter Mrs. Bilk. 

Ars. Bi:k, Where have you been, you Fop Doodle? 

Bizh, What's that to you Jilt-Flirts? 

Ars. Bick, What ſays the Fellow ? 

Bick, I ſay know your Lord and Maſter. p 
8 — Bin. Oh Heaven! the Boar's drunk ; and has loſt his 
. lenſes. 

Bick, No, the Sow is drnok, and has loſt her manners. 

Ars. Bin, Oh horrid inſolence l you Villain, Fle order you, 
I can hear you have Joſt all your — at Bowls, Get you 
— op you drunken Beaſt, you ſhall have money agen, 

ou {hall 
F Bick, Peace, you impertinent unſeaſonable Aſs, orl ſhall 
grow paſſionate. 

Ars. Birk, You ſcurvy Fellow, Tle tear your eyes out. 1 
am amaz d what can this inſolenoe mean. 

Biik, Stand by me, Neighbour, I have too long endur d your 
impudence. I will give you a great deal of Correction: I am 


your head, Huſwife. 
ou Cuckold; nay then tis time 


Art. Bick: . You my head — ha 
ou betore I have 
7 gives him a donce ne 9 lo 


to vegin uhh you. Tle 
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Wells. 
b. Now it begins. Mn 
dil. Nay then have at you. [ He flrther Ber. 
— Mrs. Bitch, Strike your own Wife, The tear your Throat out. 
x [ #be takes away the flick and beats him, be tumbles down. 
ind. Help, murder, murder, Neighbour, help, help, help. 
Mrs. Bick. Te make an Example'on du. Hh would you 
govern your own Wife? Lord and Mafter, Quoth'a ! 
Biſk. Oh my Throat, Oh my Eyes! 
Frib. Come off for ſhame, you'r an inſolent Woman, and 
were you my Wife, I would take off your Waman-hogd: © 
[Bisket gets wp uni runs away as hard & be can Arive. 
Mrs. Birk, Oh you are one of the Renſcals that put him upon 
this ! Le try a pluck with you, Ile teur your Eyes but, you 
Villain, you Cuckoldly Vilfain. She bear, Fribble® 
Frib, Hold, hold---- Oh Cowardly Rogue ! Has he left me 
in the Lurch? X 
Mrs. Bis. Lle order all fuch Raſcals. 
Frib. Hold, hold, this is a ſhe- Devil. 
Fribble ram from ber? and Exit. 
Mrs. Bil. So, are you routed ? now the field's my on; 
5 Ne order my Cuckold. Attempt to conquer his own 
ie 
2 I to my Hwband ſcorn to be a Slade, 
etre aan fear the beaſt whoſe horns I gave. 
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ACT v. SCENE 1 
Enter Kick o CH 


T ks has been a lucky day; but this laſt buſineſs you 
drew me into, fri me deviliſhly. * 


- Kick, But no more of this, if you pleaſe, yet tu well de+ 
nud to rob Clodpere3 a falſe Rogue to have threeſeore pounds 
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firſt, and we took it by way of Repriſal. 
* Cuff. His Man is gagg'd and bound far enough from helping 


him. 

Kick, And away the Horſes are for London. The Rogue 
will neither go nor fend to London 
ſo; but what a Pox made the Sot in the Church- yard. 

Cuff. Nay, I know not, unleſs he waited to kill ſome body, 
and then give him Chriſtian Burial, I am ſure it furniſhed me 
ieee If chon hadfF nor been 7 

Kick. 1 not a ac'd Rogue, t 
could'ſt never have been ſo nao" f. If we had on- 
ly bound him, ſome body might have paſs'd by by accident and 
—— d him 3 but to tie his hands behind bia 4 take a ſheet 
off the next Hedge, and tie him up in it like a Ghoſt, and gag 
him, as a Maſter-piece of Roguery. 


Cuff. This way will not only ſecure us from preſent purſuit, 


for no body durſt come near him to unbind his hands. But it 


will make excellent ſport, he'll fright all the Town out of their 
wits. - 
Enter Rains and Roger. 


Kick. There's Rains, let us retire for fear of broken beads. 


[Exeynt Kick qrd ( Cuff, - 


Rains, How now, what news of Clodpate ? 
Roger, Oh, Sir, we had like to have been frighted out. of 
our wits our ſelves. 


Rains. How (o ? 
Roger. When we expected to have frighted Mr. Clo 


ate, we 
ſaw another in a ſheet, at which at firſt we cryed out or fear, 


which he (to our comfort ) hearing, _roar'd like a Bull at a 
Country Bear- -baring , and run from us with all the pron. he 


could. 
Rajne. i f * would t be? 


Roger. Weser wor de Par the amazement ade wn fog + 


pull off our Ghoſtly Habits,” and come home. 
L 2 


in his Pocket, and leave us af it Pat. He rob d n — + 


r a diſcovery , he hates it | 


* Epſom Wells. 


Enter Woodly. 


76 


Rains. Who's here? 

Wood, Mr. Rains, Lam glad I have found you. 

Reins. Oh, Sir, is it you? we are to thank you for the (a- 
your you did us in giving thoſe. excellent Characters of us to 
our Miſtreſſes. 

Wood. Your Miſtreſſes? you are men of diſpatch, you take 
Women as faſt as the French Towns; none of em endure a 
Siege, but yield upon the firſt Summons to you. - 

Rains. You are in the wrong, ſuch as we can buy or corrupt 
the Governours of, may be eaſily had; but there are your 
Nimmegen Ladies that will hold out, and pelt damnably. But, 
Sir, I muſt be a little more ſerious with you. Do you think 
you have us'd a couple of honeſt Fellows as you ought? 

Wood. Why, I could do no lefs for the honour of my Kinſ- 
woman, or the ſecuring my own love to Caroline, which was 
deſperate 3 and let me tell you, it is a filly Honour that will 
hinder a man the ſatisfying of his love, and is never to be 
found but in fooliſh Rhiming Plays and Romances. 

Rains. | could however be no rub in your way, fince all 
my pretences are to your Couſin Lacie, and Ile aſſure you as 
honourable----- 

Weed. That's as ſhe pleaſes; for you have no more honour 
m love than needs muſt. There's no truſting young Ladies 
now a-days to the Invaſion of Andacions men. 

Reins, But they may to the wen of eaſe phlegm. | 

Wood, You are no man of "_- blem; but this is. not my 
buſineſs. I ſuppoſe you have of the Buſtle at Aewſe's 
Garden to night. 

Rains. I have. * Ky II ” 

Wood: I have no more to ſay, but 3 tell Bevil 
I defire to ſee him with his Sword in bis hand. 

Rains. Sure you are too well grounded in the belief of your 
Wiſes vertue, to entertain a 1021 ſuſpicion of her. 

Wood. I am ſure they ne te ſhall. know that I ſuſpect her. 


| Aſide. 
Sir, face I do-not queſtion her honour, do not you make bo 
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with it, tis for his falſe accuſation that I require ane. 


tion. 

Rains. The ſame love that provok' d you to accuſe him fall. 
ly, made him do the ſame to _ Wife; he loves Caroline al- 
moſt to madneſs, 

ood. The Honour of my Wife is too nice a thing to be us d 
at that rate, eſpecially by one that rivall'd me in my Miſtreſs,” 
without further diſpute I will fight with him; if he refuſes to 
meet me, I ſhall think he dares not. 

Rains. That you ſhall not think; Gace you are ſo brisk, poor 
vide one to entertain me, I am his F riend. 

Wood. Such a one you ſhall not want inſtantly. | 

Rains. We cannot poſſibly meet to night, at 5 in the morn- 

ing we'll meet you at Box Hill. | 

Wood. | will expect you there, adieu. [ Ex. Woodly. 

Rains, Goodnight. 


Enter Fribble, Bisket drunk, with Fidlers. 


nd Come on Fiddles, play us a Serenade; a Serenade's a4 

_ merry Tunes we'll be as merry as the veryeſt Royſters o 
em all, and as drunk too, an we ſet upon't, Neighbour 

rr 58 

Frib. I warrant you, come we are choice Lads; come play --; 
a Serenade at this Window, fa, la, la, la. a 

Biak ſings. Fa, la. Hold, can't you ling Hey for Cavaliers, l 
for Cavaliers,” Dub, 4 dub, dub, have at old Belzebub, Oliver 
flinks for 7 

Fid. No an't pleaſe you, Sir. 2 8 

Frib, Ah brave Neighbour Bet, you are a merry man 1 
i fack. 

Birk. L, am I not? I deſie any man in Epſom to be merrier, 
1 fag, Come let's all beMuſitionersz and all roar and (wy; 


Here's a Health unto his Majeſiy, 
+ With a Fab, la, la, lala im 


Frib, Come on, hey Boys, ſtrike up-——ę - 50 


75 * Epſom Welle. 

Bick. Now have I as much e e a8 any man upon the face 
of the Earth, if my Sweeting were here I'd beat her extreamly, 
I'd Chaſtiſemy Pigſnye immoderately: I love her, poor Bird, 
but-ſhe's too unruly. | 


An old ſenſeleſi Song. 


If ſhe prove conflant, obliging, and kind, 
Perhaps I le vouchſaſe ſor to love her, 

But if pride or inconſtancy in her I find, 
I'de bade her to know I'm above ber. 


Frib. Bravely reſolv d. But for all that you leſt me engag d 
baſely and ſcurvily. ä 0 


Enter Mrs. Bisket and Ars. Fribble. 


Aris. Frib. Mr. Rains (hou'd be here by the Fiddles. O la- 
mentable, our Husbands are drunk and roaring and ſere- 
» nading- 
— Bis, Oh my fingers itch at em, I'le order my Rogue. 
Bis. Sliſe here they are; now does my heart fail me: Fidiers 
do you keep back; they ſhall be the Reſerve, you (hall lead the 
Van, and Fl, bring up the Rear: There's diſcipline-for you. 
Frib. We are fallen into an Ambuſh, bear thy ſelf bravely. 
Mrs. Bick, Where's my drunken beaſt? do you ſneak behind? 
Il make you an example. = 


Bisk. ſrgs. 
But if pride or inconſtancy in ber I find, 
I'de have her to know 1 am above her. 


Mrs. Bich, Above me! a' pitiful Comfit-maker above me! 
Ile have better men above me. Sirrah, Ile ſpoil your ſingiog. 
Enter Kick ad Cuff, with Fiddles. . 
Kick, They are our Bubbles drunk; but not drunk enough, 
ud their Wives with them too. Now for ſome ſtratagem to 
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cuff, Ladies a word of conſultation 

As. Bin, Your Servant, Sir. 

vi Oh Gentlemen, your Servant; now we'll be 
— faith: who cares ſor you now, come ftrike up 

es 1 
Frib. Ay come, fa, la, la, let em alone, who cares. = | 

N/A. Ay come, let em alone, who cares. & 

Kick, Ladies let me defire you to walk away, your Husbands © 
are too drunk'for/your — pr y3 well carry em to our ' Lodg- 1 
ingo, and they fhall (1 they be ſober. 8 

. And weill eome —— und wait on you with" aur Fid- 
dles. 4A 

Mrs. Frib. Your Servant, ſweet Sir, you are very obliging. 

Mrs. Bick, We ſhall be proud to wait on you. Your hum le 
Servant. [ Ex. 

Frib. Are you gone. Come, Gentlemen, lers join our forces, 
and away ſerenading, fa, la, 1a, la. 

Kick, Come on toward our Lodging. 

Bick. Strike up fa, la, la, la. 


Enter people crying the Devil, the Devil, Clod pate with bis -4 
11 umd behind him in x ſheet like a bol. Bisket 
HT Pall "with ube Fiddler, crying the rr de 
00%, G G. de 


Kick. He's here, the node has made haſte; 579; will our 
Ladies be afraid to lye alone to night. '2 
cuff. We muſt een be content to ſupply their Husbands pla- 


ces. Come along. [ Exennt | 

Clodp. Oh, oh, N there's my Gag broke at length, 
thanks to the arengt y teeth; unmerciful Rogues, if it 
had been like — 


. Ong of Ginger-bread, it would have 

never man has been fo unfortunate as 1 
ed out of my Wig T- 

almbſt ſweat n 


melt ed in my th mond; 
have been this night, I have been fri 
ſaw two Ghoſts in the Church yard, 1 
into a 2 8 = mats | 
, » 


at h 
een n 
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30 Epſom Welle. 
Enter a C man. Þ 
Count. Oh the Devil, the Devil! . Exit. 
Clodp. Do you hear, | am no Devil, ſtay, ſtay. If I ſhould 
run after him he'd run ten times faſter. If I go home they l (hut 
the doors upon me, no body will come near me this night, nor 
for ought I know to morrow. 
( Enter Landlord and two more with him whiſtling. 
Landl. Oh here's the Ghoſt, the Ghoſt. [ Ex. 
cladp. Stay, I am no Ghoſt, Landlord; Rogue ſtay, I will 
purſue that Raſcal. : {He runs out after him, and both 
| run over the Stage again, and Exennt. 


Enter Toby. 


Toby. How luckily was I reliev'd ? I had been ſure for, one 
night, if an honeſt Fellow had not come by, by Miracle; but 
he told me a dreadful ſtory of a Spirit walking to night. 


Enter Clodpate. 


Who's this > my man Toby? 
1 Oh the * the 8 EI or 
He runs off the Stage, Clodp: follows 4 enter again. 
clodp. WI h, — Nala am your Maſter Clodpate. 
[_ 4s they run croſi the Stage Clodp. overtakes Toby, and 
| ihet up his heels. | 
Juſtice Clodpate, Rogue, Raſcal. | 
Toby. Devil I deſie thee, and all thy works : oh, ob, oh! 
cladp. Lye ſtill, or I will ſtamp thy guts out, hear me, hear 
me; why Rogue Toby, Raſcal, Iam thy Maſter. 
Toby. Ha, [think it is my Maſters voice. | | 
Clodp. Oh Iam rob'd and abus d, riſe and unbind my hands. 
Toby. Oh it is he, let me recover the fright. . Oh ! how came 
you in this condition ? | 
Clodp. Ask no queſtions, but unty my hands. — 
Toby. Oh, Sir, NN Mare“ Fc 
| | Oh what ſhall I do? oh miſerable man! Oh poor Dap- 
OM da, I could go into maurging_fax her. [had as 
god almoſthaveloſt Carolina. Toby. 
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_ Nay you had better, Sirs ſhe was in the Plot 7 

to night, and abus d you all this-while with a * 
Charch-yard. 

Clodp. Gudfooks, abuſe me?: 

Toby. She has no Brother hates the Country, is an abGGlute 
vain Lee lan, and has made ſport with you all this night. 

Clodp. Now I omen > Udsbad, rhe Alligaation in the 
Church-yard was v 

Toby. Mrs. Woody's s Maid has told me all; ſhe hasbeenlongh- 1 
ing at you, and her deſigu upon you all this night. » i 

b Gudſooks, laugh at me, a Magiſtrate ? I could ſind in 
my heart to bind her to her good behaviour. 44 

Euter Peg. 
Toby. He, who's ne rold my aret ? Look you, Sir, he's 
come in time. I have | Maſter what you told me. 

Peg.” Tis true 5 but l ll de ruin'd, if he tells it again. 

2 Fear not that, Godsbud, I tell ! but if I be not re- 

* — Hold, i comes into my head 3 what is been y 

e pretty Country. Lady I ſaw-to day ? 

" At her Lodging, the ſame we lie in ; but why do you 
ask, Sir ? 1 1 

Cledy. As Gad judge me, 'tis the fineſt Lady Lever "A © |} 

I could tell you, Sir, but I dare not ? * 
: dy. What cou dſt thou tell me? Upon the honour of a 
Country- Juſtice Ile be ſecret. 
Peg. Sir, ſhe is extremely taken with your Worſhip. Alas, 
ſhe's'a poor innocent Country thing. 

Clodp.” Nay, but is ſhe, poor Rogue? 

reg · She loves your honeſt, true, e Country Gentle: * 
men, and wonders what Ladies can ſee in fooliſh Londen rel 
lows, to charm 'em fo. 

Clodp. And fo do l, a Company of Spindle-ſhank Pocky Fel- | 
lows; that will ſcarce hold er: N true cuff 1 | 
Engl;ſb heart of Oak; Gudſooks.* © | 
*  Peg- But, Sir, I am in haſte, my Lady a whe if on. * 4 
ele. HIS, "Mev; if. bring about x _ 

3 if you can 
Manege with this Lady, * you 30... 7 wg 
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peg- That I know not whether I cao do ar no but, Sir, 
lle endeavour to ſerve you without a reward, if you-be io 
— 5 
clodp. I am, prepare a Viſit for me preſently. 
peg . Lle do what I can to ſerve you, but I muſt go, your 


Servant: | Exit. 
__ . ..Clodp. If I do nat give Carolina ſuch à bob, ſhe ſhall repent 
it all her life time. (Ex. Clodp. aud Toby: 


Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, 4 Carolina. 

Caro. Good Brizh; Sir, you ſhall not meet with ey this 
night. 

— And you, Sir, (hall paſs your word for your (elf and 
him. I know you'll offer your help to commit a Gentleman 
like murder for his Honour. 

Rains. Faith, Ladies, there's no way to ſecure us; but to 
take each of us and keep us in your ſeveral Chambers all 
night. 

12 No, Sir, we ſhall be in more danger with that than 
you'll be with fighting. 

caro. We ſhall find a better way with a Conſtable and Watch, 
if you will not paſs-your DAS to go. home peaceably to 
night. 

2 If L could think this care of me proceeded from: a va - 
lue you have for me, I would renounce my Honour ſor my 
Love. 

Caro. I have ſuch a value for ou, as in time ht 

ow to a 3 Friendſhip. But chars the fartheſt — [ 

ll ever ſtretch it to. 

Bev. Friendſhip's a dull, fooliſh, flegmatick aſſection, which 

vou might a had, being a Woman for the matter 3, but if it 
; could ever grow to Love, I would renounce my dear Nane 
the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil fur you: 

Rains. A'Lady will be little pleas d with: one that ſhould — 
nounce the Fleſh for her ſake. 
Loc, Are: irs pon (> er kept from your 
lov'd Bottles? ce OY TY iW 4 $2. 1 Were. 
5 | 3. Kais, 
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- Rains, The Devil take me, 1 love 'y 
content to abjure Wine for ever; 
mond-milk for your ſake. 

dev. We never meet like ee drick only 
to enjoy one another, and then Wine ſteals upon mare 
as late hours do ſometimes upon your ſelves Fear 

Rains. And it makes your duff Fools fit hicku N weer. 
ing, drivelling, and belching, with their eyes ſet iu 
while it raiſes men of heat and vigour to mirth, and wo 
to extravagance. » -2 

Bev. And which is moſt ſeandalous, witty extravagance, 0 | 
dfivelling, ſuivelling, ſneaking dulneſs. * 

ä Enter Peg with 4 Note. A 

| Peg. Is my a, ies ? tis paſt eleven, and ſhe's not b 


ae 


come home ye 5 
Luc. No. ſbes not here. a 
peg. My Lady is at home, and bid me give you that Note, i 

{ Gives « Note to Rains. 
Not a word to Mr. evil, good night. I have taken order the 
f other Note ſhall be given to Mr. Fevil. [ Aſide. 
Caro. Gentlemen, we are not us d to your late hours, we 
muſt retire 3»bur if 2 will not promiſe to go home peaceably 

I will ſend for the Conſtable. 

Raine, Take my word, Madam, there ſhall be nothing ons 

> to t. 

| — Gentlemen, your Servant. * 
Rains. I hope the noiſe of Fiddles under your Window will | 
not offend you. 
Lac. In a Town where there are ſuch vile noiſes all night 
long, we may ſuffer good Muſick to come into the Conſort. 

PF; Cura. Adieu. 

Bev. Your bervaghy dear, Geer Madam. [ Ex. munen. 


Euter u ſenger with a Letter, and delivers 1· to Bevif. 


- 8ee. hy this for me? FE 
. Meſf. It was left in the houſe for you. dy” | 
Rain,. What's this? Er oak. to 1 | 


.*. v4 5 Epſow _ FE OS 
ow , and that you will ſuccour « difirefſed Lady, who flandi in 

— of your | Advice immediately. 4 "Sarah — 

Gad I believe ſhe ſtands in need of ſomething elſe than my 
Advice, ſhe has a delign on my Chaſtity ; ſhall I go ? good 
Devil, don't tempt me, I muſt be conſtant, I will be conſtant : 
nay, Gad 1 can be conſtant when I reſolve ont, and yet 1 
am a Rogue. But I hope I ſhall. have Grace, and yet I fear 1 
ſhall not; but come what will, I muſt ſuffer this tryal of my 


Vertue. | 
; Bev. How now, Jack, an Aſhignation ? 
be Rains. Peace, Ned, peace, go home, [le be with you in half 
* an hour. | . 
Bev. Farewel Conſtancy. [ Exit Rains. 


„lam glad he's gone; Magd has repented him of fighting in 
the morning, and wou'd diſpatch the buſineſs to night, tis a 
Moon-light night, and we ſhall do't well e Reads, Afcet 

me is the Field behind my Lodging, and I will, Sir, ſince you are 
plear d to doubt mhether I durit or no. I. 


Enter Clodpate and Art. Jilt. 


Clodp. Udſooks, do you ſuſpect me? my word will go ſor 
ten thouſand pounds in Suſſex. 


Jilt. Alas! I am a innocent Country thing unexpeti- 
enc'd in the World; do not go about to betray a harmleſs Maid 
, as I am, God wot. 


Clodp. As I am an honeſt man, I am in earneſt 3 here's a 
Parſon lies in the houſe, and Ile marry you immediately. 
Jilt. Alas! Tam an inconſiderable perſon , and not worth 


your Love, though I have been offer'd the Love of Knights, 


nay Lords, upon my word; but they were ſcurvy London 
ones, and I ſwear I ſcorn em all. | 


Clodp. As Gad judge me, you are in the right. 

Jils. Oh I hate that Town, my Father fore d me thither for 
Breeding, forſooth. Excellent Breeding is learnt there indeed, 
to waſh, daub, paint, and be proud, and ſenſeleſs; out on em 


* > Wl Very fine, ſhe's an Angel, Oudſbud. 


1 
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VI. I had rather wait upon a Lady in the Country, 5 
that vain thing at London; upon my word now. i 

Clodp. Leave all, and eleave to me, we li into Suſſex far — o 
off that lewd Town. 

File, Alas!I am a ſi wt innocent poor creature, I cannot abide 
marriage, upon my word not I; yet | wou'd und any thing 
rather — live at London; I had rather milk — the Coun- 5 
try, than be a Maid of Honour there. 1 

Clodp. Maid of Honour! le make you a Wife of Honour, if 
you'll go with me; that's better. 

ili. Well, I vow Fuſe to go ſometimes for my pleaſure to - 4 
Milk 2 Cow; it i a very pleaſant recreation to ſtroke the Cars © 
Teats, I delighted in it extreamly. 

Clodp. Admirable 1 1 lick, © 

ile. Nay I have gone a Hay-making in a froll m 
2 "Pan but + ather 2 ſtark og | with me, a 48 2 * 
me to London, to learn breeding, and to break me of thoſe —— 
as he call'd em. 

Clodp. Gudſooks, he was to blame. If you'll he my Wife 4 
you = 5 milk and make Hay as much as you will. 5: 

Sir, you are in a manner a ſtranger to me, though Mrs. ” 
Margaret has told me your condition and quality; yet an inno- 
* EA thing as I am mult take advice of Friends, 
Friends! Gad take me, | have20col. a year, take 14 
_ chat, *ewill be the beſt friend you can adviſe with, 


2 7 


Enter Ari. Woodly. 
RE Wood. 'Tis ſtrange this Husband of mine is not = 


et ʒ but I hope Mr. Rains will got fail his appointment. 
e Here s company, let us retire and diſcourſe of this bu- 


lineſs. "fl do not give Carolina ſuch a bob as ſhe never had in 
her life [ Ex. age — | 
Au. Wood. Mr. Rains ſeems to be a perſon of worth, aud 
fitter to be truſted with an intrigue, than that Villain #4 
Enter Rains. 
Rams. What Rogue am to run into temptation; but F 
on't, Lucia will ue et miſs what I ſhall loſe. Madam, your by 
ble Servants [ erage tonnes » 5 {Lb 
4 by 


—_— 


| Epſom Wells. 
Hrs. Wood. Sir, I hope you'll pardon the confidence of a 
ſtranger, that bluſhes for't, as Ido. 

Rains. | muſt thank you for the honour, Ile ne're ſtand 
out at ſerving ſuch a Lady with my ſoul and body too; I 
Gad as far as it will go I am a Rogue, poor Lucia, for- 
give me. | 

Art. Wood. Your Friend geil is the ſalſeſt of men, but I do 
not doubt your honour you are fit to make a friend of, and 
adviſe a Lady in the dangerous actions of her life. 
| Rains. It was an unlucky embroilment you were in this 

night. | 
| — Wood. It was, Sir; but I am the more eaſily appeas'd, 
fince it has offer'd me an occaſion of knowing, in ſome meaſure, 
ſo worthy a perſon as your (elf, 
Rain, Why there it is ( I ſee what it muſt come to, [ Aſide. 
: * 
Enter Peg. | 


Peg. Madam, Mr. Bevil is walking yonder, but my Maſter is 
coming in. i, 
be Rain. Sdeath; Madam, I ſhall be diſcover*d. 
Ati. Wood. Fear it not, go in. [ Exit Rains. 
Peg, go down. 
4 


= 


Enter Woody. * 


mood. So, Madam, does not your Ladiſhp bluſh, and trem- 
ble at my preſence? LY 
Ati. Wood, You are an unworthy man to ſuſpect my virtue, 
I am the moſt abus d Woman upon the earth. | 
Woed. Abus'd it is impoſſible. 
jo Arr. Wood, I can clear my felf, wou'd you cou'd do fo, bar- 
| barous man 7 | 
_ Wood. You clear your ſelf! 8 
Art. Mood. That falſe Villain, Bevil, has again had the im- 
-pudence- to ſollicite my virtue, and after he had ask d me 
 athouſand pardons, he was fo audacious to preſs me to à meets 
© ing, ſaying, he would defend me againſt all your rage, and 


of that 
FA 


— 


that there was no way for me leſt, but to fling my (elf upon 
him for protection. ; | 2 

Wood. S death and Hell, and Ile reward him fort. 

Mrs. Wood. Lord, how I tremble, do not quarrel, good Dear; 
though you are a naughty man, I cannot but love you yet, 
and wou d nat have told you this but to clear my honour 3 take 
two or three of your Seryants, and beat him ſoundly; do not 
quarrel, good Dear. 

Wood. Ile warrant you, let me alone. [ Ex. Woodly. 

Mrs. Wood, | know he has two much honour not to meet him , 
ſingly 3 if he kills Zeri I am reveng'd, if Bevil kills him he - 
rids me of the worſt Husband for my humour in Chriſtendom 3 | 
but I'le-to Mr, Rains, he's a Gentleman indeed. ö 
[ Ex. Ari. Woodly . 


Enter Bevil in the field. 


Bev. Where is this Woodly Tis as fine a Moon-light night 
ta run 2 man through the Lungs in, as one wou'd wiſh; 'T was 
unlucky he ſhou d over-hear me to night, but tis too late to re- 
treat now. 

Rains awd Ars. Woodly appear at the Window above. ..q 
Rains. 'Slife yonder's Beil; I muſt to him, for I gave wy'. 
word to him ſrom meeting your Husband to night. 4 
Ari. Wood. You geed not fear, my Husbands gone another 
way. 4 | | 
Rains. However, Madam, I muſt ſecure him in my Lodgings, © 
and lle wait on you again preſently. l 

Mrs. Wood. But, Sir, I have an immediate occaſion for your 

Rains. Madam, Ile return immediately. | 

Art. Ad. My affair is ſo preſſing and urgent, it muſt be 
diſpatch'd inſtantly. 2/12, «30 


Rains. Lle not ſtay a moment from you. _ a 
Ars. Wood. Stay but ane minute; they'll not meet I tel! 
you. ts 
Rain | 
Hrs. hat has ſuch 
occaſion for you as „ vw 44 
A K * h eis. *Y 
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Rain. I have as much occaſion, Madam, for you; but thoſe 
old Enemies Love and Honour will never agree. 
; 0 Wood. Sir, you ſhall not ſtir, ſor a reaſon T have to my 
el 
4 Rains. For a reaſon 1 have to my ſelf, I muſt, Madam, 
h | [ Breaks from ber and Exit. 
| Mr:. Wood. Farewell you ill-bred, rude, unworthy Fellow: 
Heaven] how unlucky this is? I am ruin d. Cx. a Wood. 


Enter Woodly. 


Wood. All's true ſhe has ſaid, he's here. 

Bev. Oh, Sir, are you come, I have waited ruficiently for 
you. 

vod. Oh cunning! how ready he's at a lye to excuſe bim- 
ſelf? Do you think to carry it off thus ? 

Bev. Carry what off? you ſee, Sir, I dare meet on. 


Wood. Rare impudence, meet me —.—.— — Dram. | 
| [ They fiebt, Woodly ſulls a is diſarss d. 
r Bev. Your liſe 51 1 L e, 

Wood. Take it----I deſerve to loſe it 


Since l defended it no better. | * 
Bev. No, Sir L live L and live my friend if you leaſes and 
know your Lady's innocent: I had not gone ſo far, but that 
you were pleaſed to make a queſtion to Rains, whether I-durſt 
meet you or no. 


* 


Emer Rains. 


Rains, How, Gentlemen, you have — a fine trick upon me, 
to engage me, and then leave me out at this buſineſs. 

Wood. He came hither to meet another, Sir, not me. 

Ber · Another, you are mad, Sir. 


Enter Lucia «nd Carolina an tt \ 4% 


— 
* 


Tuc. 80, Gentlemen, you are men of honour, you 

words well, but we would not truſt you---we had yo 

% 8 This will redound much to ont reputation, to have our 
2 us d in one of your yarns * | Rains, 


'your 


* ** 
* . * 3 
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Ruins, Where's a miſtake, Madam, hear it out. 0 
Hood. Did not you come to meet aLady of my Acquaintance? 
Bev. Freceiv'd a Challenge from you, there tis - 
Wood. From me ? I ſent none. Ha, this muſt be my dam d 

Wife. 'Sdeath and Hell 3 but no more, I am reſolv'd. Ladies 

and Gentlemen, do me the favour to go into my Lodgings with 

me, and you ſhall ſee I will behave my ſelf like a man of Ho- 
nour, and doubt not but to have all your approbations. 

Rains. What does he mean ? : 

Lac. Come, let's in. [ Exennt. 


"Enter Bisk, avd Fribble in the Hall. © - » £{ 


Bizk, A deuce take Mr. Cafſ and Mr. Kick for locking us w + 
Ile take him up roundly for t to morrow : it's well his Land- 
lord took pity on us and releas'd us. 

Frib. Well, F am ſo loving in my drink, Ile go to bed to my 
Dear, and forgive her all. . 

Bil, I can hold out no longer, T'le go to bed and make 
peace with my Bird, there's no ſuch peace as that concluded be- 

tween a pair of ſheets. Prithee, Neighbour, go you firſt gent- 
ly into her Chamber, and try to appeaſe het, a little to prepare 
my way. 

Frib. Well, Ile venture a Broken-head for you once. 

Bisk, Gently, gently. 

Frib. Sdeath, what do I ſee ? [Peeps in. 

Bil, Be not afraid, man, what's the matter? 

Frib. Mr. Kick is in a very indecent poſture upon the Bed 
with your Wife. 

Birks peeps in. Sliſe what do you ſay ? Oh, tis true, tis 
true, what ſhall I do? If I ſhould go in, he'd grow deſperate 
at the diſcovery, and for ought I know kill me. 

- Frib. You muſt get a Conſtable and apprehend him 5 but 
for my Jade I'd maul her, if I ſhould find her at ir. 
5774, Þ will, 1 will, come along with me, Neighbour. 

Frib. Stay but a minute till I ſee how my poor Rogue does, 
and Ile go with you; I beat her damnably, and am very ſorry 
fort, ik. * Va 

* NN Frib. | 


: J SLE 
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Frib, Oh Lord ! Oh Lord! 

Bick. What's the matter. 

Frib. Oh Lord! 

iA. What's the matter, come away? 

Frib. As Gad judge me, my Jade's at the ſame recreation 
with Mr. Caf. Oh look, look, Neighbour, that you may be 
my Wune(5 as well as I am yours. . [_Bisk. peeps, 

Bi,, She has given you oceaſion to maul her, Neighbonr. 

Frib. This I may thank you for; you mult be bringing Fel- 
lows acquaiated with your Wife, ye Sot. 

Frib. And you muſt belaying wagers upon your Wifes head. 
Come, come, let's fetch a Conftable, the World ſhall know 
what lewd Creatures they are. [ Exennt. 


Tecs. 


Enter Rains, Bevil, Lucia, and Carolina. 


Rains. Since Mr. Woodly is ſo buſie within, ſetling his great 
affair with his Lady, let us mind our bufineſs. Ladies, our 
Loves to you two are ſo violent, they muſt end in Marriage. 

Luc. Your Love is violent indeed, it is a hot Spur French 
Love. : 

Bev. I am ſureT have lov'd out a year of ordinary Love in 
this one day. | 

Caro. Marriage ! that were time ta talk of when we have 
known you ſeven years. 

Rains. Sdeath, would you have a man have the patience of 
a Patriarch? N 

2 Methinks twere enough to arrive at Pletonick Love 
at arit. | 

Bev. The pretence to that is more out of faſhion in this a> 
ctive Age, than Rufis and Trunk-breeches are. 

cr. If we hear one word of Marriage more, we'll diſcard 


you. We may perhaps admit of a little harmleſs Gallanry; 
Luc, This is no Age for jage 3 but if you'll keep 7 r 
diſtance, we will admit you for a fit 


of Servants as 
# Countzy Dance or Ombre, or ſ o 


. Bah) ; ' . - 
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Enter Clodpate. 


Clodp. So, Ladies, I thank you for the Tricks you have put 
upon me 3 but, Madam, I am even with you for your London 
Tricks, I have given you ſuch a bob. | 

Cds. You be loſt e bave 

C ou have loſt me, Ma ave. I mar- 
ried a pretty . fifty of you. Come 
in my Dear. Here's the Parſon too that diſpatch'd the buſi- 
neſs for us. I think I haye met with you now. 


Ester Jilt with 4 Parſon. 1 


Rains, Mrs. Jilt. 

Bev. Old Acquaintance. 

clodp. How's this ! 

Jile. [ have got a Huſband at laſt, though much 0 He 


(wear. 
Bnter Peg. 


Peg. Siſter, I wiſh you Joy. Now I hope I may be own'd 
by you. 

Clodp. Is ſhe her Siſter > Curs'd Inftrament of Hell, I am 
cheated, abus d. 

Bev. Is this your Country-Lady ? ſhe has liv'd in Condom all 
her life. 

Clodp. Udsbud, is this true? 

Jilt. T was never ſo far out of Lowdon, nor ever will be gen 
Vie (wear. 1 2 


+» 
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Clodp. Nay, now I am ſure ſhe has liv'd in Lowdon; the could 
not have been ſo impudent elſe. 

Caro, I wiſt you happy in her, Sir, though it was not Te 4 
good Fortune to be made ſo by ; but let's in; aud he 
Woodly's reſolution. [ Ex. „Lucia, aud oo 

ils. Did you think I would be — up iu a Houſe 


F . — 


Siſter, take a inthe ad go to morrow ta 
— my ake 5 ple =P fins Couch and e 
to hire me a * in * un- Inn · feld, I (hall find Credit 


for 


. 
F | 
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q _ —_— Clodp 'Sbud Ide give half my Eſtate to be rid on her. 
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for Furniture 3 but now [ think og't, my Dear, you ſhall go 
with me. You are ſo ſtrangely Ruſtical, I ſwear, you muſt be 
better bred , if yon think to pleaſe me; upon my word you 
mult, 

Clodp. Gudſooks, Gudsbud, Ile go hang my ſelt. 

Jilt. A perſon of your Quality keep Company with Boars 
and Raſcals, it's a ſhame, Ile ha'youto Londos, and bring you 
acquainted with Wits and Courtiers, upon my word, and 
ſhall learn ſuch Breeding of em. I am bclov'd and courted at 
a high rate by em all, le ſwear. 

Clodp. Oh miſerable man I have not only married a Los- 
doner, and conſequently a Strumpet , and conſequently one 
that is not ſuund, but the moſt audacious of her Sex, a Mall-Cut- 
purſe, a Doll Common. 


Jilt. My Dear, you are ſtrangely unkind upon your Wed- 


ding night. Weill to London together to morrow, you'll find 
great reſpect there for my ſake. I have had ſo many Lovers 
I have been cruel to, that Ile ſwear you'll be the moſt envy d 
man in the whole World, upon my word you will. 

clodp. I am d iſttacted, I know not what to do or ſay. 

Jilt. Why ate you troubled, my Dear? you ſhall find I have 
intereſt at Court, and can keep you from being Sheriff; nay, I 
believe I could get you Knighted. | N 

Clodp. Knighted with a Pox; would you had intereſt enough 
with the Parſon, and wou'd get me unmarry'd, I wou'd wil- 
livgly give a Leg or an Arm. 


Jill. Unmarried 3 nay, Sir, an' you deſpiſe me, I ſcorn ſuch 


a pitiful Fellow as you are; matters are not gone ſo far, but 
upon good terms [ can releaſe you. 

Clodp. How, Gudsbud, what ſay you? | 

Peg. Leave it to me, give me a handſom reward, and her 
fome conſideration for the loſs ſhe ſhall have in ſuch a Husband, 


and Ile dot. 
Clodp. I will, any thing ou can in reaſon demand. 
the buſineſs. 


Jill. We'll in, and conſult a 
[Ex. Jilt, and Peg, and Parſon. 


© ds 


Enter Bisket and Fribble,with Abe and Watch, bring 
Mrs. Fribble, Au. Bisket, Kick;"2nd Cuff. 
Bi:k Sir, an pleaſe your Worſhip, I have a Malefa- | 
cor before you here, that in moſt unſeemly manner did make 
an aſſault upon the body of my Wife. 4 
Frib. And I another, that committed the ſame inſolence upon 
mine. 0 
« Clodp. Ha, Rogues! Fle vent ſome of my anger upon them: 
Hah, you were the Rogues in Country Habits, to day, that won 
my money at Putt: Ie make you Examples, cheating Villains; 
you, for ought I know, rob d me, bound me, and ſtole my 
Dapple Mare. 
Kick, Shameleſs Raſcals, to publiſh thus your own dif- 
grages. [To Bisk. and Frib. 
Cuff. Rogues ! we ſhall meet with you. | a 
clodpi Away with 'em, cheating Slaves! adulterous Rogues! 
Cuff. Mr. Juſtice, you are a Coxcomb; and | ſhall find a time 
to cut your Noſe. | I 
| 
N 


4 


| Clodp. Oh impudence! Conſtable ſecure em to night, and 
lle ſend em in the morning to Ring lone Goal without Bail or 
Mainprize, — . 
Cuff. Pheu, our party is too ſtrong for that, here in Tow. © 
[ Ex. Conſtable, Cuff, and Kick. 
Clodp. Oh this curſed Match of mine! Ile ſee what they do 


Kick, And I will make bold to piſs upon your Worſhip. © * 


withio. Lex. Clodp. | 
Ars. Frib. Good Dear ſorgive me: I will never do the like 
again. | | 20 


Frib. Again, quoth ſhe! no ſhe had not need----[ They Keel. 1 
22 Good Duck, on forgive me; Lill de ver . — | 

mit Adultery again, nay I will never pluck up a ſpirit againſt 
thee more. Thou ſhalt command me for ever, if thou'lt ſay 3 | 
no more of this buſineſs. . . oF 
| 


Bil, Well, my heart 2 * 222 my 3 p 
ſhe any thi her es. Riſe, pobr Bird -% 
W x op, — Duck. 29 1 
22 I'was; but I will never do ſs again. 
Zia. 


But will 00 fear, as you hope to be f © | 


A 


Ys 


Ar. B 


0 ir -p/0i et „ 
Ads, Bick. Ay, as I hope to be ſav d. 
Ari. Frib. Pray, Dear, forgive me. 
Frib. Ay, now you are upon your Knees 3 but you were in 
another poſture juſt now. | 

Mrs. Frib. And I wiſh I may never ſtir out of this place 
alive, if | ere do ſo again. Pray forgive me. 

Frib. Well, Ile pals it by for once; but Ile not fail to ſue 
cuff upon an Action of Allault and Battery. 

Bin, And Ile ſue Kick too. If we order our buſineſs wiſely 

2 impannel a good ſubſtantial Jury, of all married men, 


they'll give us valt damages, | 
Frib. I have known a man recover 4 or 5001. in ſuch a Caſe, 
/and his Wife not one jot the worſe. 
Iii. No not a bit. But ſhall I always command you? 
Mrs. Bisk, Yes, you (hall, you ſhall 
Bis. Why then this is the firſt day of my raign. | 
Enter Woodly, Mrs. W oodly, Rains, Bevil, Lucia, and Carolina. 
ood. I delire you all here to ſtay, and be Witneſſes of what | 
I now (hall do. 
Rains, Benot raſh, conſider 'till to morrow. | 
Wood. I have conſider'd, diſſwade me not: next to the obli- 
gation ſhe did me to let me enjoy her when [ lik'd her, is the 
| "giving me occaſion to part with her when Ido not like her. 
Bev, | am extream ſorry, Madam, that I was the occaſion, 
though unwillingly, of this breach. 

Ars. Mood. You are not the occaſion, he believes you not; 
but if you were, I ſhould thank you for you would rid me at 
once of him and your ſelf too: but the buſineſs is, we like not 
one another, and thete's an end on't. 

» Wood. But let's execute our Divorce decently; for my part 
Ile celebrate it like a Wedding. 

Ari. nod. To me tis a more joyſul day. | | 
Enter Clodpate, Jilt, Peg, and Parſon. + 8 7 
Peg. Do but ſigu this Warrant, to conſeſo » Judgment tomy 
'Siſtex, aud this Bond to me aud'Fle null your Marriage, or 
declare theſe Writings before all theſe Witneſſes to be eld. "a 
.  Clodp. Give me the Writings:| will do't with all m wie 
Luc. What's here another Divorce? © Clolpeti begins betitnes. 
4 


clodp. 


- 
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clody. — — ade ? 
reg, Well now, Sir, know the aw the Parſon Wat 
been the hour was hot Cariohitl, Bit Was of 
Caſſock, and counterfeit a Beard for Me. "Poedly's mah. 
you, this is the firſt Parſon I evet ordain'd, f bis 25144 

Jili. I releaſe you of your Marriage "At thatik you 
have qualified me tomarry one — kot am fte 
marry upon my word, and ſuddenly too. 

Clodp. '$death and Fell. if ever I come fo near London agen, + 
Ie commit Treaſon, and have my head and quatters ſet e 
the Bridge. [Ex. Clo 

Wood. Now liſten, and be witneſſes to our apteervehe, "- 

Myr. Word, This I thinks the firſt time w ere agreed fince 
our Wedding- 

Wood. Imprimir, | Frarbi, Woodly;for ſeveral cauſes me here 
unto eſpecially moving, do declate I will for ever FR. . 
the compaſſy of S arab my now Wiſe. 12 

lurr. i nod, Your lewd alorderiy life ade Joh 
before. The ſaid Sara having {oi (lis it Pl 8 
you by day-liapt. | 

Wood at will never hereafter aft her li e a W 


hat is ſcurvily; All afl Obt 
ll from henceforth Cele, be nf go . 


wood. Then, ther from to dees iat Mitte 1 eats.” 
how [ pleaſe, after the laudahſe cuſtom of other Hosba 


Mr. Word: And th to have 5 : 
or — — , but may 11 Priviledges of 1 2 L 
dies, _ lett, hindrMmee, ormol vet. 
Wood: And if at any time I ld huld be im drin, dr en 
in a loving fit, and ſhould be.defirous to viſit you, it ſhall and 
may be lawful ph. todeny — — els, els, egrets a 


Mrs. Wood: Ven I each you br me a you No Ether others, 


* 


2. 
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and break my Windows. th | 
od. | reſtore you all our Porto — 

for the uſe dere m; fy 
1899. Hood. Soy rann 


Wood. Is not this better than wo Jive and quarre), er 
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E bes. agg. 


LKiſſer ber 

Wo Farewell, Go Huabaod. ' 

Wood, Adieu, dear Wiſe. 

Frib. is his Wife. This tis to marry a Gentleman, forſooth ; 
if you had marry'd one, you certainly had been turn'd away 

- for the 70 you plaid tonight. 
Bish. Ay, but we Citizens uſe our Wives — let me tell 
you, Neighbour Fribble, I would not part ſrom my Lamb for 
all the world, let her do what ſhe will, ſhe is ſuch a pretty 
Rogue. 
Luc. See what Matrimony comes to- 
Rain. Madam, ſince we cannot Ygree upon better tearms, let 
me claim your promiſe, and admit me for your Servant. 
Luc. I do receive you upon 1 
Caro. And I you upon your good behaviour: I think you 
have gone ſar h in one day. * 
Luc. If you ſhould i Improve. e a ſo, what would it | 
come to in time? 
2 Rains. To what it ſhould come to, Madam. | 
#1 f Bev. 'T will cometothat, Je:k3 for one Fortty dee tag 
with us will lay ſuch a ſcandal upon em, they glad to re- 
pair to Marriage. 

Wood. To — Jer that there was neyer yet ſo decent a 
pm" [ hag Fl les to play at it, asthey uſe to do at Wed- | 


dings. 
Mrs. Wood. exreamly pleas'd, Ile 


|  light4. walk without. this Yoak | 
dome let's Dance, ſtrike up. 
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EPILOGUE. 


A Play without a Wedding, made in ſpight 
Of old Black-Fryarsz "tis 4 fine may they writes 
| They pleaſe the wicked Wenchers of the Age, 
| And ſcoff at civil Hurbandy on the Stage : 
To th? great decay of Children in the Nation, 
| They laugh po Matrimony out of ſaſbion. 
A young man dares nat marry now for ſhane, 
He is afraid of loſing his , — 
If they go on thus, in a ſhort time we 
Shall but few Sons of honeſt Women ſee : 
Aud when no virtuous Mothers thers ſhall be, 
Who is't will boaſt his ancient Family? 
( Therefore, for Heavens ſake, take the firſt occaſion, 
And marry all of you for ti good 0th" Nation. 
Gallant, leave your lend whoring and take Wives, 
Repent your Covent-Garden Hoes ee 
Fear not the ſate of ns, whom in the laß 
| Our bawdy Poet Cuckolded to de;; 
For ours ave Epſom Water: drinking Wiver,. 


And few in that lewd Town lead 

But ſor the ve „ * R * 
By re ting few ill Wives be md 5 
. 5 * 


He knows the wiſe, the fair, the chaſte, the young, 

A party are 4 numerous and ſtrong, 

| Would they his Play with their protection 
They might each $A fill all this Houſe alotie. ” 

He ſays, none but ill Wives can ever be 

Banded in ſation 'gainſt this Comedy. 

Therefore come all, who wiſh to have it known, 

Though there are ſeurvy Wives, that they are none. 
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PN be's in the right,inſerr,The Wits are as bad as the Divines,and have made 
Civil Wars, that the little Nation is almoſt undone. p. 6. for Wind this way, 


.$moak this way. p.9. for this vocation, r. this vacation. p.16 for alone, r.Allons. p. 17. 
meet, r, meet you. 22 for Aſide to her, r. Aſide. p. 20. for moſt infatuared, 7. the 
21. 


infatuated. would love, r. ſhould love. p. 22. for and make, r. and am to 
. 24 for at at one inſtance, 2. both at one i nt. p. a7. for doſt thou, r wouldft 


